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TD UT it may now be thought full time 
to return to the branch of 
Nearly nine years had now elapſed ſince 
the earl and his lady had ſeen or heard 
of their Harry, except by two or three 
anonymous notcs in a year, giving a 
account of his health and accomplith- 
ment.; in ſo much that time and ab- 
ſauce had, in a meaſure, worn him trom 
the regrets of the family; excepting bis 
brother Richard, on whom Harry's gene- 
roſity, in taking his quarrel upon himſelf, 
had left an alias and indelible im- 
preſſion. 
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Lord Richard was, indeed, ſweetly dif. 
poſitioned by nature, and of an aſpe& 
and perſon extremely elegant; and as he 
had tutors in all branches, in which he 
choſe to be inſtructed, he learned ſuffl. 
cient, by wy of amuſement, to render 
him one of the moſt accompliſhed youths 
in the nation, He was alſo naturall 
unaſſuming, and modeſtly diſpoſed ; but 
the unremitted adulation of domeſtics and 
dependents, with the complimentary ar- 
tillery of all the neighbours and viſitants, 
could not fail of ſome impreſſion, at leaſt 
ſo far as to make it evident that he was 
conſcious of his condeſcenſion when he 


became familiar with you. 


He was, however, eaſy to all who ap- 
plied to him for any favour, exceeding 
charitable to the poor, and particularly 
fond of our Harry's foſter-mother, and 
kind to her for Harry's ſake. 

He was turned of nineteen years of age, 
when his parents, for his amuſement and 
the finiſhing ot his education, reſolved to 
accompany him on a tour to France. 

They ſet out with a ſuitable equipage, 
and a nominal tutor, whom they engaged, 
rather with a view of being a watch upon 
our young Lord's motions, than the in- 
tendant of his principles, or the former 
of his manners. ape. 
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Nothing material happened till their ar- 
rival at Paris, where the earl took a ſump- 
tuous palace in the Rue de Vaugirard. 

When he had ſettled his houſehold, he 
went to enquire after his intimates of fifty 

cars ago. Some three or four of them 
had [till ſurvived. He renewed his ac- 
uaintance with them, and engaged them, 
their friends and families, to rich and fre- 
vent entertainments, whereby his palace 
peedily became the reſort of one of the 


moſt elegant circles in Paris. 


Young Clinton quickly entered into fa» 
miliarity and confidence with ſuch of the 
young nobility as frequented his father's ; 
and they took him abroad on ſeveral par- 
ties of pleaſure, and introduced him to the 
birds of their own diſtinguiſhed feather. 

He was by no means inolined to a con- 
temptible opinion of himſelf, and this 
conduced greatly to his afiured caſy and 
lively deportment among his fellows. He 
found their manners congenial and ele- 
mentary to his own natural turn and dif. 


poſition; and he engaged with avidity in 


all their frolics and debaucherics. In a 
little time he was ſcarce to be diſtingui%1- 
ed from a native, and he acquired ide 
appellation of the elegant Engliſhman. 

As numbers of this gay peerage wer” 


of thole who led the taſte, and gave 
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ſtamp and currency to the fleeting faſhions 
of France, it is not ſurpriſing that the 
ſhould run into a variety ofexceſſes, whic 
nothing could excuſe, and which their 
quality alone could warrant. 

Our young Engliſhman ſwam willingly 
down the (tream of pleaſure. A warm 
imagination, ſuſceptible of the ſlighteſt im. 

reſlions; a ſpirit « to diſſipation 3 a 
— rone to indulgence, though not 
void of humanity; inaction, affluence, ex- 
ample, adulation, and an impetuoſity of 
nature to an own will and an own ſeek- 
ing, joined to conſtitute a current, that a 
youth, burning toward his meridian, had 
neither the deſire nor ability to oppoſe. 
© Every year produces à new taſte of 
converſe, of writing, and of drefling, at 
Paris ; and, although ſuch taſtes are fri- 
volous and tranſitory, they yet amuſe for 
the ſeaſon, and grow reſpeQable, and cul- 
tivated by being the vogue. 
| Several ladies of high rank piqued 

themſelves on being given by the public 
to young Clinton, and were vain of ex- 
hibiting him in the Thuilleries. Neither 
was his conduct accounted ſcandalous. 
Intriguing is the faſhion. No woman in 
Paris was at that time ſuppoſed exempt 
from her critical minute; and, in —_ 
neral, all minutes were preſumed ſuthci- 
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ently critical. The heart had no concern 
in the commerce between the ſexes ; their 
amours were commenced and continued 
without paſſion, and they parted without 
 reproaches or regret, 

If a woman had diſtinction and fortune 
ſuſticient to hold her favours above ſale, 
ſhe was very little -degraded by being 
known to have gfanted them; and her 
hotel was as much frequented, and her 
acquaintance more cultivated, than if ſhe 
had been chaſte and honourable. 

Slander, indeed, was a ſubject in every 
converfation, not throngh any apparent 
malice, but for want of ſomething more 
entertaining to ſay, However, it loſt 
much of its point by being ſo univerſal ; 
and as fuch numbers in high life divided 
the ſcandal among them, the reſpective 
E became light and eaſily portable 

y individuals. | 
A paule in converſe was dreaded as a 
reproach to all preſent. They who could 
inceſſantly fay ſomething upon nothing, 
were accounted the reigning caſt of what 
was called good company. They-talked 
_ religion, war, politics, love, philoſo- 
phy, taſte, &c. as ſmoothe ſtones that the 
children call ducks and drakes, ſkim the 
furface of water without entering its mals. 
They argued, it is true, with warmth, 


* 


tur root or QUALITY. 


but without attempting to encroach on 
the province of reaſon ; fprizhtlineſs fill. 
ed up the void of ſenſe; and the quick» 
neſs of tranſition, from one topic to anos 
ther, agreeably ſupplied the want of con- 
neQion. ; 

To give Lord Richard a thorough taſte 
of all faſhionableextravagancez, his young 
aſſociates enugaged him on a lewa party, 
where twelve of tilem contributed a hun- 
dred Louis per man, for the entertain» 
ment of as many courteſans of quality. 

On another night, about twenty of this 
noble pofle, being ſomething intoxicateck, 
combined in a licentious frolic of ſcour- 
ing the ſtreets. They accordingly iſſued 
{word in hand, terrifying all the men, and 
making free with. all the women whem 
they happened to meet. At Jength, to- 
ward Pontroyal, one of our hbertines be- 
haved with the rudeſt indecency toward 
the wife of a citizen, whereon the hul- 
band inſtantly drew, and ran the pecr 
through the body, but, in his turn, was 
as quickly laid dead on the ſpot by the 
comerades of the party whom he had flair. 

The uproar and concourſe began now 
to be great; and the patrole, on the a- 
larm, mounted on horſes ſhod with lea- 
ther, came ſuddenly and filently upon our 
young diſſolutes, encompaſled, took-them 
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priſoners, and conveyed them all to the 
Chatelet, except one of the royal blood, 
whom they did not dare to detain. 

Within a few days, however, the mur- 
der was huſhed up, and thoſe youthful 
ſavages were once more let looſe upon 
the public. 

In ſome months after the late ad ven- 
ture, which checked for a ſeaſon the 
ebullitions of our Richard, he was intro- 
duced by the is de Rouſillon to the 
moſt refined circle of company then in 
Europe, being the ſelect viſitants of the 
moſt celebrated and the moſt elegant of 
all female libertines, Madame Ninon de 
I'Enclos, 

In the courſe of converſation, to the 
eaſy novelty of which young Richard fat 
attentive in mute aſtoniſhment, the ſubject 
happened to turn on the education of 
young men. Pray, Madam, ſaid Richard 
bluſhing, and a dreſſing himſelf to the 
lady of the houſe, what is the reaſon that 
no gentleman, as is affirmed, can be du- 
ly accompliſhed without the tuition and 
inſtructions of ſome fine woman? Since 
| came into this company, indeed J have 
already nearly learned to anſwer my own. 
queſtion ; for, where a lady moves and 
looks ſentiment, in every geſture of her 
verſon, and turn of her aſpect, ſhe cannot · 
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fail of imparting a portion of her own 
elerance to the 12 and manners of her 
beholders. He looked tixedly at Madam 
—_ bowed profoundly, and was lh 


She ſmiled a look of graciouſneſs to 
the eo: 1ptirent of the — ſtrand er, and 
; then Meu 3 
My tweet fellow, are among a ſet 
of aw le, perha deſt quali of 
any i e world to give 1— to all 
queſtior without dryneſs or obſcurity; 
17 _ or 1 themſelves _ 
and delightfu carrying 
1 7 — hr love. * 
firit man who came into the world 
was, queſtionleſs, the moſt perfeQ, as he 
retained, for a while, within kis ſingle 
perſon, all the virtues and' excellencies, 
all the amiableneſs and attractions, that 
were within the compaſs of nature to con- 
fer ; and which — — divided, 
and were partly appointed for on 
of another. | ey 
When this partition was: male, to man 
was left muſcular ſtrength, ſuperior dig - 
nity at ſtature, vigour, action, courage, 
a port bold and majeſtic, and, laſtly, the 
iceptre of reaſon, to rule and moderate 


. 
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in a meaſure the 2 of thoſe 
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But, as woman was formed from the 
vital powers and cordial faculties that 
n WW were neareſt the heart of many, ſhe was 
;. eadowed with endearing wants, ſhe was 

ifted with defects, with a timidity that 
cNled for the aid Sams, with a weak- 
— that commanded the duties of ſup 
port, and the delicate feelings and 
affeQions were poured into her boſom. 
Alas, wretch, too large a portion of 
them fell unhapily to her To man 
had been afftigned the 
orld; but then his domi was not 
ſole and undivided; for to woman alſo 
was aſſi the ſceptre of ſubmiſſion, that, 
in meekneſs, might rule the man who 
ſhould govern the world. Laſtly, ſhe 


poliſhed roundings, that twined in 'to 
grace, over which . wandered with. 


out finding 
Hence, man, in ſeeki ſeeks 


woman, 
a. portion of himſelf; he feels a want, a 
vacuity, a reſtleſs ms without her ; 


*. 

But then to be duly united to her, 

be duly ſaſhioned by her, he mult fot 
the foremals of der influence, the 
netiſm of her attractions; in ſhort, 


of the 


was inveſted with a form that blu 27 
its own beauties, a form that ſwelled into 


_ he languiſhes after his original tota- 
t | 
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muſt love. The true poliſh and internal 
refinement of his manners, cannot be 
elaborated by the underſtanding alone ; 
it muſt fundamentally take its riſe from 
the afteQtions, the touchings and tunings 
of the heart. Indeed, there lies a kind of 
covering or icy incruſtation over the vir- 
tues themſelves, till all is thawed, and 
warmed, and ſet at liberty, by love. 
This doctrine founded uniſon to the 
ſecret feelings of our young Engliſhman. 
In the midſt of all his enjoyments, of a 
looſe to the gratification of every ſen- 
ſual deſire, he yet found an unaccountable 
void within his boſom, and a lurking figh 
would frequently heave at his heart : he 
felt that he wiſhed and wanted, but did 
not know what; and he now difcovered, 
for the firſt time, that woman could con- 
fer a bliſs infinitely preferable to any he 
yet had taſted ; he now found, that he 
wiſhed and wanted to love, and to be 
beloved. He longed to put the leflon of 
his learned tutoreſs in practice; and he 
went early to the o that he might 
behold and contemplate the ſeveral beau- 
ties as they entered, 
He was thus intently occupied, and the 
houſe had nearly filled, when he heaved a 
deſponding ſigh, at not finding, in all that 
aſſembly, a ſingle lady to his taſte. 


, 
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At length, toward the middle of the 
de ſecond act, the next box was opened, and 
+; WW two ladies entered; the one of a grave 
m and matronly appearance, the other a 
g creature, arrayed in —1 mourn- 
ug, as the moon ſhining from a- 
midſt the darkneſs that ſurrounds her. 
All = were inſtantly turned from 
every other object, and a long murmur 
of inquiry admiration was heard 
throughout. 


Young Clinton's whole ſoul was col- 
lected into the ſenſe of viſion, which how- 
lng expanle of der boſom or fuclaatie 
zling ex or faſcinati 
75 

At length ſhe caſt a pair of living bril- 
liants upon him, when his face turned to 
ſcarlet, and his eyes ſuddenly funk be- 
neath the luſtre of her's. | 

Each of them, thief-like, wiſhed to 
ſteal an unobſerved at the other, 
but bluſhed y caught in 
the fact. | 

Our Engliſhman, hitherto, had never 
wanted his full proportion of aſſurance, 
neither a ready fluency of tongue, in all 
kinds of company: but here, while he - 
wiſhed to ſpeak, all utterance was denied 
him; and where he wiſhed moſt to pleaſe, 
he trembled for fear of offending. 

Vol. V. _— 
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lle would have conſtrained himſelf, 

but found that he was not maſter of his 
own emotions; a diffidence of his own 
merit fell ſuddenly upon him, and a re- 
ſpectful tenderneſs diffuſed itſelf through. 
out his frame. 

He caſt an inquiſitive look abroad, and 
grew diſturbed and jealous of all who fix- 
ed their eyes upon her with any eagerneſs 
of attention; but he was ſoon conſoled 
again, when he ohferved that ſhe neither 
ſaluted nor turned an eye of particular 
regard on any. | 

At length the opera ended, and our 
ladies quitted their box, when Clinton 
haſtened after, and bowing, preſented his 
trepid hand to conduct the fair regent of 
his heart to her carriage. He wa 
for her and her elderly guardian throu h 
the crowd, and having helped them in- 
to their coach, he adventured, for the firit 
time, to break ſilence, and ſaid : 

As I perceive, ladies, that you have no 
male friend in ypur train, I will, with your 
permiſſion, walk by the ſide of your car- 
riage till I ſee you ſafe home. | 

our offer, Sir, replied the matron, 
18 extremely gallant; but why put your- 
ſelf to fatigue ? here is room and to ſpare; 
Pray be pleaſed to ſtep in, As we have 


. 
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nothing to conceal with reſpect to our 
perſons or conduct, we ſhall be glad of 
your company. 
His heart bounded at the propoſal, and 
in he went; while the elderly lady roſe, 
removed to the back-ſeat, and made room 
for him next the magnet by which he 
was attracted. | 

Pray, Sir, ſaid Madam Autriche, how 
did you like the opera ? I proteſt, Madam, 
ſaid the youth, I know nothing about the 
matter; my attention was wholly engroſſ- 
ed by a more intereſting object. Our 
countryman, may 1 preſume ? No, Ma- 
dam, I am a native of England. I Was 
thinking as much; you have a modeſty, 
a decency, a delicacy of deportment, that 
is, without exception, a reproach to all 
the young gentry of France, 
Ah, Madam, exclaimed Clinton, how 
you ſtrike me with a humiliating ſenſe 
of my own demerits! 'Two hours have 
ſcarce paſſed, ſince I was the moſt con- 
ceited, aſſuming, loquacious peltit-maitre 
in all Paris: but my divine tutoreſs here 
bas ſuddenly taught me to look down 
ron, upon myſelf, and to ſigh after thoſe ex- 
cellencies that in time might deſerve to 
attract her regard. N 

In a little time after, they ſtopped. 
Two footmen in 12 — flew 

2 
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from behind, and one rapped at the door, 
while the other o the coach. 

As ſoon as Richard had handed out 
the ladies, he looked attentively at the 
houſe, I hope, Madam, ſaid he to Au- 
triche, you will n my taking parti- 
cular note of a place where I depoſit my 
heart. Sir, ſaid ſhe, on certain conditions, 
if you are not otherwiſe engaged, you 
will oblige us by walking in, and taking 
ſome little matter of ſupper with us. Ah, 
Madam, he cried, the conditions are al- 
ready performed; I will ſign a carte 
blanche, inſert the terms at = ure. 
It is only, Sir, that you mult depart when 
we think proper; we are not of rank ſuf- 
ficient to — above — and our 
r tion is yet v to us. 

boy ware than ty ted up to a ſupe 

dining-room,and — —— the 
oung pai ther whi went to give 
— mts ve + the 2 

Lord Richard, a minute before, would 
have given the world for the opportunity 
which was now preſented to him; to be 
alone with the incomparable object of his 
ardours, what a happineſs, what cauſe of 
tranſport ! but now he was poſſeſſed 
of it, he was embarraſſed, quite diſcon- 
certed. He felt the ty of begin- 

nin a converſe, but how to open it was 
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, a matter which he dreaded to enterpriſe. 
He looked tenderly and confuſedly at 
her and from her—he drew his chair a 
little nearer=-Madam—ſaid he, at length, 
with a heſitating and tremulous accent. 
Madam---can you tell me f. I proteſt 1 
know not. I cannot account for it=-thilt 
| ſhould be ſtruck ſo utterly ſpeechleſs by 
the * of an object on which 
imagined | could 3232 for ages. 
Pray, Sir, ſaid ſhe baſhfully, and muſi- 
cally attempting to turn the ſubject from 
herſelf, do the manners of the Engliſh re- 
ſemble thoſe of the French f. -They wiſh 
to reſemble you, Madam, but they are 
very aukward copiers. 'Their clothes afe 
quite in your cut, if they did but know 
how to put them on. Their ladies too 
are accounted the faireſt women in the 
world; indeed I know but one fairer; but 
then they want that animated air, that e- 
legance of mein, that eafy ſwim ot move- 
ment, that graceful winding of perſon, 
which ſo inimitably diſtinguiſhes the ladies 
ol this country from all others upon earth. 
Here notice was brought, that fu 
bad been ferved, and that Madam Au- 
triche waited for them. | | Þ 
During the repaſt, My lord, ſays Au- 
triche, ſome of your people are below, and 
| am now appriſed of the reſpect which 


B 3 | 


from her infan 
to attend her father in his laſt illneſs ; and 
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Rog but our error on this 
head ou itherto to be excuſable ; for 
though ous perſon and appearance is al- 
together noble, yet the condeſcenſion of 
our manners no way ſuited the idea I 
— yy - rank. 0 — — 
chard, in the preſent company 
muſt ſink, as degraded. 
You muſt not yet, my lord, be decei- 
ved in your turn; we are no better than 


= and honeſt + This youn 
— is my niece, 7 4 4 


hter of a 
financier lately deceaſed. Her es 
indeed are next to — and ſhe has 
had all the education that France could 
confer. But ſhe pretends not to — 
except by a diſtant relation, the dowa 
marchioneſs de Rouſſe, who is alſo 
god-mother. My precious child here, is 
unexperienced in the world, quite un- 
knowing and unknown ; moſtly confined 
to a 4 till called 


now, as a dove newly fledged, ſhe ven- 
tures under my guardian-wing, to take a 
mort tour, look a little abroad. Her 


name, from her parents and baptiſm, is 
Angelica la Lis. 
Moſt apt | pm exclaimed the 
Ct an angel | in 2 
the * pon earth. 
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Come, my lord, take laſs 
muſt het ante that vs walls dons 


keep — = ”u rakes at the bottle. 
[ prot = dear Madum, I 
am — ia mona 3 my fout ſwims 
in delight ; the fabled neftar and ambro- 
ſia of he gods of indgulence are poor 
ww banquet on which my heart now 
„ 
Pray, my lord, do the En Ih Tadies 
put on paint ? No, Madam, it is the only 


_ of foppery / and foll in which th 
not ape te fi ones in France. 1 

ug 
1 


L could not but la 
—_ a — 2 diſtinction told me, 
mould ſing car oblige her, if I would 
favour her with the ſecret where my 
niece got her rouge. In heaven, you 
lurely anſwered ; for nature has provided 
no ſuch tint upon earth. 

In truth, ſaid Autriche, I think it were 


who may happen to envy her — 
perſuade her into the faſhion and 


her to put on rouge. There is 
no fear ofthat, my dear aunt, anſwered 
ica ; I always thought it a defacing 
any acceſſion to the beauties 
- Beſide, I think it has the 


guilt of a lie and diſhoneſty in it; and, 
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independent of the impiety of not bein 
futisfhed with what God has made us; 
is a fraud and impoſition upon the public, 
and they who practiſe it ſhould be puniſh- 
ed as co nmon cheats and impoſtors. 

O Madamoiſelle, cried the lover, to put 

— u that face would be like a 
ign-dauber employing his odious bruſh 
to improve ſome capital piece of Apelles. 
And, yet, on ſecond thoughts, I would to 
heaven that ſome other covering or maſk 
might be applied, to preſerve the ſancti- 
tude of that aſpect from profane and vul- 
gar gazing, and that the roſe of Eden 
were reſerved for my eye alone. She 
— rolled her acknowledging orbs 
upon him, and diſplayed to him the ſaid 
role in its broadeſt bloom, 
I have promiſed, my love, faid Au- 
triche, to introduce you to-morrow to 
the marchioneſs your god-mother, and 
ſhe propoſes to introduce you to the 
grand monde. \ | 

O heavens! exclaimed Richard, you 
terrify me to death, Madam : introduced 
to the grand monde! where audaciouſ- 
neſs aſſumes a latitude in proportion to 

rank ; where baſhfulneſs, and even deco- 
rum, are laughed out of countenance 3 
and where beauty, though divinely ap- 
pointed to bow the creſt of the great, can 


* 


.* — - 


— — 
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ſcarcely command reſpe& from the inſo- 
lence of power---would you riſk our An- 
gelica into ſuch a fearful peril ? 

But, Madam, ſhould my alarms want 
ſomething of their foundation ; ſhould all, 
like me, be at once ſubdued to her re- 
gency, and bow down in inſtant obeiſance 
before her ; ſhe will yet be encircled 
jealous and contending numbers , ſhe w 
ſuffocated, perhaps torn to pieces in 
the ſtruggle, as Romulus was ſpirited 
away from the midſt of the ſenate ; and 
each will carry off a portion, a little fin- 
ger, ſome part of her precious perſon, as 
f relic to be depoſited in the temple of 
ove. 

In all events, honoured Madam, 
ſhe will be utterly loſt to me. Such mut- 
titudes of dukes, and potentates, and 
princes of the blood! perhaps the old 
monarch himſelf will raviſh her from my 
arms. 

Ah, he cried, and caſt himſelf preci. 
pitately at the feet of Auttiche, my life, 
Madam, is in your hands ; my happineſs, 
all that I am, ds on your pity, your 
bounty, your friendſhip, if I dare ſay it, 
4 would purchaſe it with my beſt 

Riſe, my lord, pray riſe; I will not 
hear you in that poſture ; neither till you 


r ] m _ 


the laws and cuſtoms of ef? know 


motion of the honour or intereſts of the 
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bring yourſelf to ſpeak with more reaſon 
and temperance- n thoſe conditions | 
2 you ſome intereſt in her regard, 
obeyed, and ſhe continued: th 
Are you, my lord, wholly a ſtranger to 


you not that love has no manner of con- 
cern in any conjugal connex ions? that all 
children, and eſpecially daughters, de- 
pend abſolutely on the will of their parents 
or guardians? and that nothing is ever 
conſulted on theſe occaſions, fave the pro- 


family ? Are you not alſo yourſelf a de- 
? Are not your fortunes and in- 
clinations at the pleaſure of your father ? 
May he not contract, or eſpouſe you to 
whomſoever he thinks proper? 

By no means, my dear Madam, by no 
means. My dependence on my father 
is altogether voluntary, not of legal com- 
pulfon. I am indeed fo affected by his 
unmerited indulgence, that 1 think it 
would nearly break my heart to diſoblige 
him ; but it is not in his power to deprive 
me either of title or fortune; they were 
ſettled by my grandfather on the eldeſt 
of the male-iflue. | 
And now, Madam, will you permit 
to reaſon with you a little on the perni- 
cious cultoms of your country? You at- 


. 
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rm, that in all treaties of nuptial con- 
ernment, your parents and guardians are 
no way inf by the inclinations of 
their or their wards: but does 
ot this alſo aftirm, that they themſelves 
are dead to natural affeftion and humani. 
ty? «that they advert ſolely to the gratiſi- 
ation of = _ vanity, ſelf-intereſt, 

ice? and that they vagely 
2 and ſecret 2 which 5 God, 
nature, and the laws, committed into 
their hands for the happineſs of thoſe 
whom they thus inhumanly facrifice ? 
Has not God implanted in our boſoms, 
rom the womb, a ſpecial m of 
affections, of propenſities and ſympathies, 
that each may tend and congemally cleave 
to its like, and ſo conſummatethe intended 
order and beauty of the human ſpecies. 
On the contrary, ſhould averſions and 
antipathies be conſtrained and bound to- 
gether, fuch a horrid conjunction mult 
be productive of a ſecond chaos, and be 
finally ſubverſive of the very frame of na- 
ture. 

Do we not already begin to ſee the con- 
ſequence of this fatal article of police to 
this nation ? What numbers of blooming 
maidens are daily mated, by the avarice 
or ambition of their diſpoſers, to age, 
impotence, infirmity, uglineſa, to the ob- 


ne centioultly have her with! Are theſe 
things conſonant to the divine purpoſes 
and mſtitution of age, where man 
ſaid of woman, © This is now bone of my 
bone, and fleſh of my fleſh ; therefore 
„ ſhall a man leave his father and his 
6 EINE ſhall cleave unto his _ 
On the con . the gen 
ui France, fuch b os 2 of faſhion, 
that marriage is become rather a matter 
of divorce than of union between the 
ſexes; and the ſureſt way of ſeparating 
male and female for life, from every kind 
W Wot communion with each other, is to join 
them againſt their wills in the indifloluble 
bands of wedlock. 
have made free, Madam, to lay before 
ou the reflections and apprehenſions of 
Wpecrſons and heads much wiſer than my 
vn. I am further informed, that the 
eight of theſe examples is now in its de- 
ent to the lower ranks of people, and is 
tkely, in proceſs of time, to 4 
he nation. I pray heaven that the con- 
agion may not reach my native country, 
and that our Engliſh ladies, in time to 
ome, may not be ſuſpected, perhaps im- 
deached of incontinence. 
I vow my lord, faid madam Autriche, 
hat you and prophecy like a ſage of 
ome priſtine æra, at an age that our 
Vol. V. C 
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young nobility ſcarcely begin to think. | 
What you have faid, | affure you, has 1 | 
little weight with me ; and I will further 
conſider and digeſt it at leifure,---But it 
—_— to grow late. | 
underſtand you, Madam; whatever | 
pain it may coſt me, | ſubmit to your 
pleaſure. But then, this formidable to- 
morrow, this fearful introduction! do 
propoſe to be back carly, Madam? 
fear not; I believe it would not be allow- 


ed — I preſume, Madam, to call, v 
to know if you are returned?---By no 4. 
means.--- Well, you may then, faid ſhe v 


laughmg; I profeſs s, you look fo ſad upon 
a vefuſal, that I can ſcarce find in my heart 


to refule you any thing. A good night fi 
to you, my lord; had I a world depend n 
ing at ſuit, I could not deſire a more fer. 8 
vent advocate, He bowed ſeparately to a 
each, and ſighing, retreated to his own li 
lodgings, which he had taken on a late uU 
indiſpoſition of his mother's, for fear off fi 
diſturbing her with the noiſe of his riot - o 
_ ous aſſociates. el 
All the following day, Lord Richard b 

| forbore to make uſe of the privilege al-W y 
lowed him, for fear of having his motions h 
attended to; but he ordered a ſervant out 
the watch at an oppoſite houſe, to fly and h 


give him inſtant notice of the return 
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„te ladies, This however did not hap- 
„pen till it was turned of eleven, and then 
r W he judged it of the lateſt to intrude upo 
„them. 

= The next day, as ſoon as he ſuppoſed 
er the taſk of the toilet to be over, he flew 
ur W to attend them; and was graciouſly re- 
o- © ceived, by the one with a imile, and by 
lo the other with a bluſh, 
— As ſoon as they were ſeated, Well, 
W. Madam, faid Richard, with an alarmed 
il, voice and accent, what have I to fear ? 
no for I have not yet preſumed to lay hold 
ne upon hope. There is nothing to be fear- 
on ed, my lord, from the faireſt youth in the 
art land, whatever we have to apprehend 
hi from old age and infirmities. Indeed 
ad- mareſhal Lelac and the duc de Provence 
fer - ¶ gazed on my Angelica with an inflamed 
toßſ and intemperate appetence, as though, 
wn like the two elders of Ifrael, they defired 
late to fill themſelves with her beauty. Your 
friend the marquis de Rouſillon was allo 
of the company; he proſeſſes a ſingular 
eſteem and attachment tor you; indeed 
he ſpoke of your perſonal merits, and ſet 
your family and fortunes in a light fo 
highly fuperior to what you repreſented 
them, as ſhews you a youth of the greateſt 
honour and probity, and incomparably 

C 2 | 
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of the greateſt modeſty perhaps upon | 
earth. 


Ah then, cried Richard, and caſt him. 
ſelf once more at the feet of Madam Au- 
triche, will you be ſo good as to abridge 
the ſlate of my preſent miſery ; to diſpel 
my doubts, my alarms, my torturing 
ſulpenſes, and thoſe dreams of horrible 
bodings that already have deprived me 
of reſt, health, and appetite. 
Hey day, cried Autriche, and laughed, 
what a hurry os IIe are ſcarce 
three days acquainted with us, and you 
want to ſhackle us for life. Riſe and I 
will diſcloſe a certain ſecret. You have 
a very warm friend in my boſom, I aſſure 
you ; but then, Angelica, as _ 
ought alſo to be conſulted ; 
I have not yet enquired what her inclina- 
tions may bez but if I am allowed to 
gueſs, her antipathy to you is not of the 
violent kind. | 
He then threw himſelf, in ſilent rap- 
ture, at the feet of his idol. He ſeized 
her hands, he prefled, he kiſſed, and 
warmed their wax with his tears, while 
mo baſhfully fixed a downcaſt aſſent upon 
Again he roſe and turned to Madam W" 
Autriche. He took her hands, he kiſſed 
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them alternately, and with a ten ler ca- 


| gerneſs petitioned for her favour, 


know not, my lord, faid Autriche, 


| what my nicce's anſwer may be, but were 


[ an Angelica, I haneltly contels I would 
not reject your ſuit. Could you procure 
the Larl's conſent, I know of no further 
obſtruction to your mutual happineſs. 
Ah, Madam, faid Richard, were the ce- 


temony once over, my father's concur- 


rence mull of necellity follow. At preſent 
my mother is ill ; my {ather not in tem- 
per; ſhould I came avruptly upon him, 
he might happen to reſuſe me; and then 
hould t marry, as with your good plea- 
ſure 1 molt certainly Could, lo peremp- 
tory a diſobedience would double my 
guilt in his eyes. No, my dearelt Ma- 
dam, perm me to watch the hour of his 
parental indulgencc ; his conſent, or at 
caſt his pardon, came fail of being the 
conſequence. In the mean time, on my 
knees L beg it, let , let us be united, 
paſt the power of . paients, rivals, poten- 
tates of the world, to tcar us in ſunder ; 
prevent my,death, reſtorc my health, by 


giving me iq happineſs | 
In ſhort, Richard urged his ſuit with 


ſuch ey iling oratory, that the were 
married the week following, in the pre- 
lence of a few of Angelica's relations, 


C 3 
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and two of three of his own domeſtics, in 
whom he could confide. 

__ Happineſs is ſweetly fleeting ; it is not 
N to be meaſured by time; it has no rubs 
A to mark or diſtinguiſh the periods; it 
1 ſkims upon eagle's feathers, or reſts up- 
h on down, 

In about a month after marriage, when 
| Richard began to wake from the delirium 
"i ofi s —_— mw from — time, 

— _- to his parents; he ex- 
it eried his atwoſt his moſt winning addreſs, 
to introduce ſottte indulgent, ſome favour. 
uble 0 nity for diſcloſing the great 
| event; he imagined that his father 
| freceived him with unwonted "coolneſs, 
and caſt an eye of diſtance and ſuſpicion 
upon him; and this repeatedly deterred 
m from entering on the affair. 

The 1 was this: On Richard's 
| { | emo is late diſſolute courſes, it wa: 
fl intimated to the Earl, by the nominal tu- 
| tor, that he had abandoned his aſſociates, 
and was probably engaged in ſome ſecret 
intrigue that might be productive of dan 
ger to his perſon, or diſgrace to his family. 
o prevent this, the wiſhed to pre- 
cipitate him into marriage. On a viſit to 
the duke of Sully, he had ſeen his lovely 
daughter, the young marchioneſs du Pres; 
aud, on the preſent alarm, he waited pur 


neee e eee ee 


— 
— 


ws 


— 
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© poſely on the duke, to treat of an union 


between the families. He offered un- 
meaſurable ſettlements ; the matter at 


length was concluded; 5 


a contra in behalf of the 
and a day ol no diſtant date was appointed 
for the nuptials. 

In about three months after the union 
of our young lord with his bleſſed and 
bleſſing bride, ſhe happened to be'on a 
viſit to the marchioneſs her god-mother. 
The duke of Sully was there. He gazed 
with an earneſt amazement on Angelica. 
Bleſs me, ſaid he to the marchionelſs, 
what a ſtrong reſemblance there is be- 
tween this faireſt of creatures and my 
daughter | The -udv „ indeed, is 
vaſtly on the fide of this young lady; yet 
| think it a happineſs that my chile toute | 
be like her in any reſpecr. 

My lord, replied the-marchionels, you 
do my kinſwoman a ſingular honour ; 1 
bope the young marchioneſs your daugh- 
ter is well. Well, Madam, I thank-you ; 
| have lately procured an advantageous 
match for her. Do you know young 
Clinton, Madam, ſole heir to the title 
immenſe fortunes of the Engliſh earl of 
Moreland ? he is her conſort - elect; all mat- 
ters are concluded on, and next Monday 
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is appointed for the union of the young | 
if, 

'The wretched Angelica found herſelf 
ſuddenly ſick, but exerted her utmoſt et- 
forts to preſerve herſelf from the ſhame 
of ſwooning before company, She roſe, 
complained of her head, made a retreat- 
ing curiſcy, got into her carriage, aud 
hurried home. 

Soon after, ſhe ſent her favourite maid 
on ſome little matter of commiſſion. She 
then haſtened to undreſs, and ordered 
her woman in waiting to tell. her lord, 
when he came Ps that ſhe was gone 
to bed indiſpoſed, and requelted not to 
be diſturbed. 

The next N he aroſe, and ſtep: 
ped down to a back parlour, where 
met her Richard. Youdo not look this 
morning as well as I could with, my an- 
gel. Not quite well, ſaid tbe ; but I trull 
it · will ſoon be over. 80 the conſtrained 
herſelf, for a time; and they break faſted 
on ſome exquiſſte mg which he had 


N | 
as — «JE over, ſhe 


N. a 2 wl eye of languiſhing me 
lancholy upon him. You wiſhed to leave 
. ſaid ſhe; you wanted 
wo be ported from me; but you hal ne 
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ver part from me, love; in life we 
ere inſeparable, and in death we will be 
mdivided. I part from you my An ſ 
ica, exclaimed the aſtoniſhed yum? 
hat ſudden phrenzy is this, t 
allen upon my beloved? Nay, cried ſhe, 
*Weny it not, I have proofs beyond con- 
roverſion ; I had it all from the duke of 
Sully, from the mouth of the father him- 
If ; you were next Monday to have been 
arried to his daughter the young mar- 
hioneſs du Pres. 
He looked amazedly and affrightedly 
t her and from her, and then exclaimed 
ith a vehement oath, I know her not, 
never faw her, I know nothing about 
er, I never heard a _ 
ort of what you are ſaying. But were 
e the princeſs-royal of nce, were ſhe 
— next to the bleſſed one "_— I 
ould not exc m 
— of the — N though tat 
orld were to be added to the weight of 
er dowry ! | 
Then, then, ſhouted Angelica, I am a 
retch indeed ! the moſt n, reptile 
at ever crawled upon earth ! You have 
ren a ſerpent to your boſom, lord, 
nd it has ſtung you to death. In the 
age of off Fenced fo I have poiſoned 
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— myſelf, and the dear infant that Wa 
wt juſt quick within me iS. 

Richard ſtayed not to anſwer or ep. 
ſtulate, Run Melton, he cried, enquire 
out the neareſt and moſt ſkilful phyſician 
tell him how matters are, bid him haften 
with ſome antidotes, if it is not yet too 
late, Here, Guilliaume! ly to my father; 
intreat him here directly; tell him 1 an 
married, and poiſoned by the jealouly off 
my wite. Cruel, cruel Angelica! parted 
from you, did you fay ? Ah! no, no, no 
they ſhould ſooner have ſerved me like 
Metius ; I would rather have been tor 
limb from limb, by wild horſes. 

Here Angelica, in the agony of ſeli 
reproach, ſuddenly fainted away. Rich 
ard thought all was over, and gave 
ſhout of deſperation. 

The phyſician ſoon came, and firſt ad 
miniſtered to the young nobleman 
ſtrong emetic. He next endeavoured t 
recover the lady from her ſwoon, b 
long without ſucceſs, 

Meantime, the domeſtics were appriſe 
that their lord and lady were dying, an 
they all gathered about them, drowne 
in tears, and ſobbed out their wailings. 

At this period the carl hurried into | 
room. error, grief, and reſentment 
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were legibly pictured on his countenance, 
Pack avowed the conflicting tumult of the 
bo- pafnons within, 
ite As the doſe which Lord Clinton took 
avis uncommonly potent, he was verily 
tenured that his laſt hour was come. 
ton While the carl walked diſtractedly a- 
out the chamber, he turned an eye of 
auß xafperated pity on his fon. Ay Sir, ſays 
je, theſe are the fruits of diſobedience, 
Wt the breach of filial duty to the tender- 
oel, the beſt of parents. h, my father, 
WB ried the anguiſhing youth, you fee that 
am dying; add not to my ſuflerings, by 
he ſenſe of your diſpleature! Alas, 1 


ſelhloubt that you yourſelf have occafioned 
cue death, as alfo that of my incompa- 
'e Wable wife and infant, But let us ex- 


hange forgiveneſs at this tremgendous 
gur: 1 forgive you your clandeſtine 
ontruct; O, pardon me allo my clandeſ- 
ine marriage, my fat er 

Hereupon the earl's paſſions were all 
bſorbed by that of woe; he melted into 
cars, and ſobbed aloud like an infant. 
When the phyſician had, in vain, ap- 
lied ſalts and ſpirits to the temples and 
loſe of the lady, he drew ſome of the 
ureſt blood that ever blued the veins, 
r crimſoned the ſurface of a human 
omplexion. 


— — — 


17 
J ” 
3 


dom of poiſon here, Pray, who went! 
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— ww „ 
W — — = 


ſigh to himſelf.--O, "what a pity ! 

The doctor at length, having pored fo 
ſome time into a porcelain bowl, ſaid, 
profeſs | cannot diſcern the ſmalleſt ſym; 


the poiſon ? js there any one preſen 
who 18 ſuppoſed to have procured it ? 

A genteel y woman then, all tre 
bling, advanced the groupe of ſer 
vants. It was I, Sir, who unduckily pr 
cured it, ſays the ; but indeed I mean 
no harm to any one ; I would a thouſand 
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mes rather have myſelf, than 
deareſt ſweeteſt lady that ever was 
woman. 

0 then, cried the earl, it is not impoſ- 
ble but that God may yet be gracious to 
1 22 miſtreſs, 92 us minutely 


» it happened. 

Y — afternoon, ſo pleaſe you, my 
dy went on a viſit to the marchionets 
Rouſh her god-mother. She ſtaid a- 
ut two hours, and then returned; but, 
wy Mary! fo altered, fo dejected, and 
{mayed, ſhe looked already as half dead, 
d as one who wiſhed to be wholly fo, 
aria, ſays ſhe, Lam not very well, or- 
r Auben to get ſome white-wine whey, 
1d to warm my bed. Here, do you ſtep 
the apathecary's : a night or two ago 
heard a ſcratching about my bed ; I amy 
re it muſt be ruts, and 1 deteſt them 
ve all things; you mult get me ſome 


iſon for them. * Sad 

On to ered to 
ink — fome fearful calamity muſt have 
len on my darling miſtreſs, and that 
might — intend the poiſon for 
cleif. So 1 told the apothecary I want- 
porſon for rats, but fi it was 
ant for ſome other purpoſe ; and I de- 
1 en up a powder as like 
Von.. W. itn D 
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it as he could, but ſuch as could do ns 
manner of hurt. 

To-day, however, when | faw my lady 
lying for dead, and my lord in fuch an 
azony as was near to expiring, I was ſure 
the apothecary had deceived me, and | 
would have given my own life for a ſous. 
For my lady, Sir, was always fuch a crea- 
ture of heaven, the pleaſure of ſerving, 
of ſecing and being about her, was to me 
the moſt valued, the ſweeteſt of all wa 
ges! You are a worthy wench, cried 
the earl; bad as matters ſtill are, I ble. 


God that they are no worſe; and ſo ſay. 


ing, down he fat. 

Angelica then aroſe, and, with a grace 
ful, though dejected timidity, advancel 
hefitatingly toward the father of he 


Clinton. She ſunk on her knees before 


him, without daring to look up. 

I hope not, faid the, in a ſweetly-brez 
thing accent, ſoft as zephyr, and ſcarce} 
audible, 1 hope not for pardon from thy 
lord and maſter of my lord; but, O, 
would, if poſſible, avert part of his dil 
pleaſure. So ſaying, ſhe bent her head 
like a roſe overcharged with rain, an 
ſhed the appeaſing ſhower on the feet © 
her father. 

At length he exclaimed, O, you ha! 
canquered—you muſt ever conquer ! 


mes® a ww __mc 
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can no longer withſtand you. Look up to 


me, my child, look up to me, my daugh- 
ter! Riſe to my arms, to my heart, and 
live there for ever ! 

Lord Richard now drew nigh to put in 


his claim alfo to the ſeaſon of grace. He 


bent on one knee, and taking his fa. 
ther's hand with a tender and reſpectful 
preſſure, he kiſled it, and faid, Pray par- 
don me, too; give inc allo your pardon, 
O my father! Pardon you, my fon! cried 
the earl; on my foul I could not have 
pardoned you, had you failed to have 
been captivated by the ſweetneſs of ſuch 
enchantments. 
| But come, my children, your dear mo- 
ther lies languithing on the bed of her 
liekneſa. She may be alarmed; ſome mur- 
mur of thele matters may come to her 
ear; let us go and confole her. Bring 
your domeltics with you, for I do net 
purpoſe that we ever ſhall part any more. 
Here Angelica tript out, but ſoon af- 
ter returned with a fall parcel ot pa- 
pers. Here, my, lord, ſays ſhe to the earl, 
is ſome little matter of indemnitication 
for the colt to which I muſt put you; it 
contains a few bills on the bank of Am- 
ſterdam. I have preſſed them upon your 
ton; but he laughs at me, and lays, he is 
as pet too young and giddy to become a 
2 
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truſtee, I beſeech you then to caſe m. 
of the incumbrance, my lord. It is my 
wiſh to be dependent; to depend and at 


tend upon you, my moſt honoured 1 
ther, with all po tenderneſs, duty, 
You are the darling of the world, ex. 


claimed the tranſported earl, and claſped 
her eagerly to his boſom. 

He then looked over the bills, and 
cried, Blels me! why, here is a portion 

_ for a princeſs of the blood-royal. 

do not conſtitute the whole of my for- 
tunes, my lord; but, as I knew no want, 
I was not ſolicitous to call in the remain - 
der: and, indeed, I am no way covetous 
of fortune, further than as it may render 
my unworthineſs more worthy. 

Well, my love, faid the earl, I accept 
this generous inſtance of your confidence; 
and I promile to pay you the full interell 
of your depoſite, provided you call not 
upon me oftner than my own rents come 
in. | 3 

She laughed, and kiſſed his hand, and 
he led her gallantly to his coach. 

. As foon as they got home, the earl 
left the young pair below, and ſtept up 
to his lady. 5 

When he had ſolicitouſſy enquired at. 
ter her health, My dear, faid be, I have 
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rought you home a curioſity, that I flat- 
er myfelt will be highly entertaining to 
you. What is it, my lord? it is a young 
male creature; but of what world it is 
| native, I cannot direly fay, as | never 
aw any thing like it on earth. This is 
ome drollery of yours. Not at all, 1 
wm downright ſerious ; I have brought. 
you home a daughter, even the lovely 
„ peerlefs bride of your own darling, 
Richard, Will you allow her to come 
up, and pay her duty to you? 

The counteſ then in a tiufter, ordered 
er woman to raiſe her a little; and ha- 
ing put on a fumptuous bedgown, with 
@ ſuitable night-Crefs for her head. the 
at up, ſupported -y one of her maids 
dehind. 

In ſome time after, the young lord and 


ma lady aſcended. '! key approached with 
— gentle reverence. They kneeled down 
— by the bedſide; and each of them took 


tender poſſeſſion of a hand. 

ons Madam, faid Angelica, kiſſing 
the hand that ſhe held, and dropping a 
ear upon it, | come to offer your lady» 
ſhip a new ſervant. I cannot boaſt of my 
kill, but my duty and affectionate ten- 
ance ſhall in time, | truſt, compenſate 
lor my want of addreſs. 

D 3 
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The counteſs pazed over Angelica with 
a paſſionate ſurvey, and then broke into 
tears. Ah! my angel, ſhe cried, you come 
to offer me a phyſician. | already begin 
to feel your healing at my heart. Happy 
Richard, happy Richard! I have nothing 
further now to wiſh; the darling of my 
bowels is bleſſed up to my ambition, and 
high above my hopes. God bleſs you, 
God: bleſs you both, my precious chil. 
dren! and ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven 
in a ſilently fervid ejaculation, 

Again the turned to her daughter. Tel! 
me, my love, ſaid the, I doubt I ſhall 
confine you too much; for I feel myſel! 
already fo happy in the ſight of you, that 
I tear | ſhall not conſent to ſuffer you oute. 
of my preſence, O Madam, replied An- 
uu when we are confined to what well t: 

eli ght in, we are moſt at freedom. 8 

Heavenly creature, exclaimed the coun- a 
teſs | will you bend over a little, and allow p 
a fecble and fond mother to take you tot © 
her embraces! Angelica thereupon open. a 
ing her arms with a tender paſſion, too! 
my lady to her boſom, and they wept! 
upon each other. 

Next morning Lord Clinton went to 
ſettle matters at the hotel of his lady 
and the carl ſat in the ſtreet- parlour, lo“ 
ling and fondly chatting, with his arm 
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bout the bending waiſt of his fair daugh- 
er, when the Duke of Sully came in, 
inawares, upon them. 

At the fight of Angelica, the duke 
arted and went backward a few ſteps, 
re you here then Madam, faid he? Ah, 
| doubt it bodes nothing advantageous to 

y daughter; is it not ſo, my Lord? The 
Lari bowed alfentingly, and looked with 
ſome contuſion, 

My Lord, faid Angelica, riſing and bluſh- . 
ing, happily for me, my young maſter 
never ſaw your peerleſs daughter ; | muſt 
elſe have been miſerable. ot ſo, not fo, 
cried the Duke, and ſhook his head in 
diſſent. But, Madam, I acquieſce, I fin- 
cerely wiſh you happineſs as near as poſ- 
ſible to your merits ; I need not with it 
t© your conſort, he has it in the higheſt, 
So ſaying, the Duke bowed to the lady 
and withdrew. But the Earl ſoon after 
pacitied the Duke on this head, by letting 
him know how unworthy he ſhould have 
acted by his daughter, had he impoſed 


the hulband of another woman upon 
epi her. 
In the evening, Lord Clinton returned 
to with Madam Avtriche, who had been on 
y visit to a ſick relation in the country. 


He introduced her to his parents. They 


received her with marks of diſtinctien and 


44 THEYFOOL OF QUALITY. 


pleaſure; and, that day, preſſed her ti 
come and domeſticate with them : but 
the refuſed to deſcend from the — 
dence of her ſtate, though ſhe promiſed 
daily, to make herſelf a member of the 
family. 
Madam Autriche was a chatty, plea 
fant, and humorous body; always it 
ſpirits, always in temper, ſhe ditfuſe 
gaiety and happineſs to all around her, 
To add to the general joy, my lady be 
gan to recover apace, and, in three 
months, was enabled to dreſs and be 
helped down ſtairs. 
Angelica too, daily advanced in he 
pregnancy, and promiſed an approaching 
progeny of ſuperior beings vx on earth. 
All was bliſsful to exceſs. And even the 
countenances and delighted attention of 
the domeſtics expreſſed the ſeſtivity tha 
they felt within. 
But, but I fear to proceed. I be 
higheſt happineſs is tranſient ! the ſhorteſt 
is cloſely followed by one, perhaps, of 
longer, but ſcarce preferable date; and 
the longeſt, from its blifsful commence 
ment to its melancholy period, can barely 
boaſt I once exiſted, but am now no more! 
So nearly equal is the value of wretch- 
edneſs and enjoyment, that when paſt 
and pondered together, one can ſcarce {3 
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hrough which proceſs they would with 
have pafled, | 
In the midit of all their rejoicings Lord 
linton was attacked with the ſmall. pox, 
xulation was not yet in practice. All 
he medical ers in Paris were called 
cher. The phyſicians ordered An- 
ellea to a remote apartment, but ſhe 


oy ould not be debarred from her attend- 
| be nce on her Clinton, She adminiſtered 
br very thing to him with her own hand; 


nd always appeared ſmiling and cheer- 
| before him, but gave way to the ſwell. 


bee tears of apprehenſion and anguiſh 
hing hen the turnec away. | 
th His body did not ſeem to be over- 


harged with the diſtemper; a few of the 
ock appeared on his face and under the 
t breaſt, When nine days were over, 
e doQtors conceived great hopes ; but, 
n the eleventh day, at noon, he was 
ken with convulſions, and, in the fame 
our, expired If human life were to 
2 eſtimated by the ſpecific contents of 
e temporal happinels that it ſums, the 
dt of Lord Richard was not to be la- 
ented. | 

His deſolate widow, who hungover him, 
hen ſhe ſaw he had breathed his laſt, ut- 
red three fearful ſcreams, and fell over 
a lwoon, The malignity. of the con- 


dc poſited in leaden cothns, ready for co 


took a weeping farewell of Madam Ai 
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f had alfo ſeized upon her ; but 
waited not its effects; in leſs than th 
days ſhe expired of a broken heart: az 
within two days more, my old lady | 
ſtened to join her beloved children 
death. 

The forlorn Earl now conſidered himi 
as ſtanding alone upon the earth; but 
conſoled himfelt with the tearful com. 
of ſpeedily rejoining thoſe, who ſo lat 
had been the only ornaments of which! 
boaſted, and the delights in which 
exulted. 
He had all the bodies embalmed at 


vey mee to the filent vault, where he tru 
ed his own body ſhould ſhortly be la 
But the magiſtracy would not ſuffer hi 
to carry off the remains of lady Angel 
leſt the Catholic clay of France ſhould 
profaned or polluted by an keretical W 
pulchre. | 

When he was on his departure, 


triche, and prefented her with the who 
of his late daughter's depoſue: but 'W 
peremptorily refuſed to accept of mo 
than the half; with which ſhe propol 
at her country-ſeat, to erect a mauloleu 
of black marble to the memory ot "i 
Angelica. . 
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but At length he fet out with his ſigh- 
tu and ſilent train; and, after a voy 


En. 
gthened by wo, arrived finally at F 
Id. 
Never was ſeen ſuch a concourſe at any 
neral, ſince the funcral of Jacob, on 
wich all Egypt attended : they crowded 
m a diſtance of thirty miles round. 
t when they ſaw the old and revered 
tron of the country, all covered with 
| and ſolemn weeds ; when they beheld 
s countenance exceeding all pomp of 
rrow, and conceived the weight and 
ringing that was then at his heart; envy 
as quite blunted, and robbed of its ſting. 
hey now lamented the living more than 
ey mourned the dead; and the pooreſt 
nong the poor looked down, with an eye 
t compaſſion, upon the great man, now 
mndered, as they deemed, more pitiable 
nd defolate even than themſelves ; with- 
ut child or kindred ; without any to con- 
nue his name or his honours ; without 
ny who could claim a ſhare in his wealth 
r his wo; without any cauſe of further 
omfort, or further care upon earth. 
During the following week the Earl 
ept his chamber, and would admit of no 
iſitor, till Mr Meekly arrived. 
Mr Meekly had long eſtranged himſelf 
o Enfield; he had gone elſewhere, ſeeking 
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of his noble friend, he haſtened to hel 


« mourn, for they ſhall be comforted.” 


comfort that you mentionis promiſed on]y 
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the houſes of mourning, and breathinef' 
and conſolation wherever he went 
as ſoon as he heard of the affliaion 


him to bear up under the weight of hi" 
calamity, He entered, and ſeated hin. 
ſelf in filence beſide the Earl, he there 
wept near an hour without uttering a 
ſyl able. | 
My lord was the firſt who ſpoke ; Mr 
Merkly, faid he, my heart gratefully feels 
this melting proof of your love. You 
weep for me, my friend, becauſe you ſee, 
and kindly feel, that there is no other 
comfort for me on this fide the grave. 
God forbid, God forbid ! ſaid Mr Meek. 
ly ; the beſt and greateſt of all comfort 
is coming to you, my lord. Eternal truth 
has promiſed it, and he will make it good 
to you:“ Blefled, blefled are they who 


Ah, Mr Meekly, replied the Earl, the 


to the deeply contrite and broken of heart: 
tothoſe who duly lament the baſeneſs of 
their otfences againſt ſo great and 2 
G4. Neither do I deſpair, my Iriend, 
but that I alſo may finally ſhare ſome por- 
tion of that ſame comfort; for, as 1 teel- 


ingly acknowledge wyſelf che greateſt ol 
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Sl ſinners, ſo 1 wiſh for grace to make 
We the greateſt of penitents. 
God be praiſed, cried Meekly, for the 
Trace already given! There was a time, 
lord, when, as you told me, you had 
Nothing of theſe divine diſpoſitions ; when 
De world, as you faid, ſeemed to hold out 
Sappineſs to you on either hand; when 
Prtune, title, precedence, circling ho- 
oursFbout you, and within you youth 
d health, and a revelling flow of blood 
d ſpirits, wholly diſguiſed and concealed 
ie ſtate of your nature from you; when 
ey hid from you your own body of frail. 
„ diſtemper, ſin, and death, and left you 
» occaſion to call out for a Saviour, as you 
lt nothing from which you deſired to be 
ved. But God has now been graciouſly 
leaſed to ſend you his monitors, and to 
ill upon you by affliction, that you, in 
ur turn, may call upon him who alone 
n give you conſolation. 
It is not, y lord, to the mourners for 
alone, to whom comfort is promiſed: 
e ſtate of ſuffering and mourning is in 
nature extremely falutary, and 
ndency to man; and it is therefore that 
e > x Wis Jzsvs hath pronounced it 
cned. | 
The God of all love takes no delight 
the ſufferings of his poor and pitiable 
Vol. V. L 
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creatures j neither would he have made 
this ſtate of our mortality a vale of tear” 
and a ſtate of miſery, had it not been f 
order to conduct us through tranſitory” 
evils to ever-enduring bliſs, where 1: 
„ himſelf will wipe all tears from our eyes. 
When Adam, by his apoſtacy and f:1l.88#7 
ing off _ his Maker, had — — a 
the goods of his tem ate evi 
incitements to Juſt, — % Þ 
fuality, God determined, by a graciou" 
reverſe, to turn all the evils of corrupt 
and fallen nature into means of enduring 
ood to his fallen and frail creatures: he 
therefore appointed pain, affliction, di 
treſs, and diſeaſe, to be his miniſters, his 
monitors, and preachers within us, ts 
convince us of all the evil of our deprai 
ved and mortal nature ; to wean us from 
a world that is full of falſe promiſes, but 
empty of true enjoyment ; to remind u 
that we are ſtrangers and pilgrims upon 
earth; to turn our eye to the Star that 
hath viſited us from on high; and, finally, 
trough our ſufferings, to accompliſh the 
great work of his own ſalvation in us. 
Thank you, thank you, Mr Meekly.it 
rheſe are comforting things indeed. 
They pluck comfort from the very depii 
and abyſs of affliction ; I love that my God 
ſhould be lovely ro my heart. You have 
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ach rent the dark veil that long hung be- 
ar Wore my eyes; and the Sun of righteouſ- 
" eis breaks upon me through the clouds of 
tory mortality.---But, what of death, Mr 
« e eekly, what of death, my friend? I am 
es, Wvtereſted in the queſtion ; my time is 
(i pproaching. When this body ſhall fall 
d al . duft, and all theſe organs of ſenſation 


einc utterly cut off; what remains, u dat 


When ſhall follow? by what means ſhall 


ous ſpirit attain the ers of new per- 
ruri eption? or am I to he in the grave, in a 
ring{Wate of total inſenſibility, till the laſt 
- hrumpet ſhall ſound ? My nature ſhrinks, 
di confeſs, from a total deprivation of the 
„ his nſec of exiſtence. 


„ to 


at body, or at leaſt ſuch groſs bodies as 


- e now have, are neceſſary to the percep- 
dul ons and ſenſibilities of our ſpirit. God 
4 wii: ſelf is a Spirit, an all-ſceing, all-hedr- 
_ 227 all- feeling, all- 
tha owing, and all-governing Spirit. He 
al ho made the eye, mall he not fee? He 
\ the ho made the ear, ſhall he not hear an 


« herefore, as our ſpirits are the offsprings 


kly, his divine Spirit, we may juſtly preſume 
ed em endowed with like capacities. But 
epa body is neceſſary to the perception of 
God rm, as Zoroaſter, the illuminated philo- 


Ppher ſcems to _ where, ſpeaking 
2 


have 
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It is no way evident to me, my lord, 
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of God, he ſays, whoſe body is light 
* and whoſe ſoul is truth;“ in this caſe 
Il fay, we may reaſonably ſu thai 
when our ſpirits ſhall be parted fron 
theſe groſs and frzil bodies, they ſhall be 
inſtantly clothed upon with more pur 
and permanent bodies. Or, as I rath«f 
think, that thoſe pure and permanent bo 
dies are already forming, and pregnani 
within our — and corruptible bodies 
and that when the midwife Death ſhall de. 
liver us from the dark womb of our we 
ful travail and mortality, we ſhall imme 
_ ſpring forth into incorruption and 
, 'Of this, my lord, I am as confident as| 
am of my being, that he who, by faith 
hath already put on Chriſt, ſhall break 
through death in the brightneſs of the 
body of his new birth, incorruptible, im 
mortal, and bleſſed to all eternity. 

Tell me then, my deareſt Meekly, what 
mean you by the body of this new birth 
for, alas, I am but too apt to cry out will 
Nicodemus, How can theſe things be? 

I mean, my lord, the forming of Chrili 
within us. Our being formed anew of 
divine ſeed of our ſecond Adam, even a 
our groſs bodies were formed in the womti 
from a corruptible ſeed of the old Adam 
I mean the clothing of our ſpirits of the 
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Ihcavenly ſubſtantiality of the ſpiritual bo- 
„dy and blood of the heavenly Jeſus him- 
elf; for, as the apoſtle ſays, © There is a 
* ſpiritual body as there is a carnal _ 
mean a body the ſame as that in which 
Tithe believing thief entered paradiſe with 
Inis Lord on the day of the crucifixion. 
I am the reſurrection and the life,” 
faith Jesus: “ whoſo believeth in me, 
% though he were dead yet ſhall he live 
and he who liveth and believeth in me 
* ſhall never die:“ death ſhall become a 
new and divine birth unto him.. And the 
great apoſtle ſays, ** There are celeſtial. 
bodies, and bodies terreſtrial ; but the 
glory of the celeſtial is one, and the 
glory of the terreſtrial is another.“ And 
again he ſays, For we know, that if our 
* earthly houſe of this tabernacle were 
„ diſſolved, we have a building of God, 
* ar} houſe not made with hands, eter- 
* nal in the heavens.” 
Theſe are great things, indeed, Mr 
Meekly, and full of hope, as. well as in- 
citements to divine ambition.. 
But why, my lord, ſhould a new birth 
from E Cunis r be thought wonder - 
ful? Is there any thing more wonderful 
in it, than in the forming and unfolding 
of the whole ſtupendous mechaniſm of the 
body of our old man from a-ſcarce viſible: 
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ſpeck of eternity? Is there any thing more 
wonderful in it, than in the growth and 
unfolding of any common vegetable from 
ſome latent principle or inviſible ſpeck in: 
the ſeed, which not all the optics and 
glaſſes of a Galileo ſhould be able to dil. 
cover? Were not theſe the known facts offi: 
every day and hour, incredulity would 
have laughed the ſuppoſition to nought. 
But, I think, I have got about me ſome- 
r 3 and appoſite 
to the nature and manner of our new 
birth in J=svs. ä 8 4 
Mr Meekly then put his hand to his 
ket, and took out a lymp of matter, 
in form like a long and huge maggot, 
evidently without motion, apparently 
without life, and hard and incruſted all 
about to the feeling. | 
What have you got there, my friend, 
faid the earl? An old worm, my lord, 
that at this inſtant, is pregnant with the 
birth of a new creature. Impoſſible, cried 
the earl, the thing is abſolutely dead 
The body of the old worm is dead, indeed, 
my lord; but there is certainly a princi-W 
ple of a new life within it, that will ſoon 
manifeſt itſelf in the birth of a very beau - 
tiful and wonderfully glorious creature. 
And this you will find, if you leave it for ff 
a few days, where it may get the foſtering 
warmth of the ſun through one ef your 
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indows. Have you never ſeen the fly 
hey call the Dragonfly, my lord? 

p Yes, and have admired the elegance of 
inne ſhape, the mechaniſm of its double 
Pings, and the luſtre of its irradiations. 
| this maſs, my lord, of apparently in- 
Wcnlible matter, is now actually pregnant 
Sith one of the ſame ſpecies. The pa- 
Net, through whoſe death it is to attain 
fe, was no other, as you ſee, than a vile 
Ind grovelling maggot, who once fed and 
Book its delight in the ſtench and ordure 
$f a jakes. But the new creature that is 
ho proceed from it will be of a quite differ- 
tter, Went nature and tendency: it will lothe 
got, {Mite food and occupation of its ſoul proge- 
ntlyWitor; it will ſoar ſublime over carnal and 
| allWarthly things; it will drink the dews of 

heaven, and feed on the conſummate 

end, Nectar and fragrance of flowers. 
ord, 8 This, indeed, Mr Meekly, rejoined the 
arl, is to make the inviſible things of 
od viſible, even to the naked eye, by the 
ings that are ſeen. 

ile my lord and his friend were 
us deeply in diſcourſe, Mr John, the 
louſe-ſteward, came in, and told his ma- 
ter, that one waited in the hall with a 
otter for him. 
A letter, cried the Earl! what can I 


avs to ſay, John, to any letter, or any 
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thing 


as it had been the ſudden. viſion of at 


_ cried ſuddenly out, I would lay a thou 


6 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


of the writers thereof faBut for; 
is due to humanity, and it ſhall b. 
paid ; defire him to ſtep in. 1 
 Hereupon a ſtranger entered, who 
figure inſtantly caught the eyes and 3 
tention of the Karl and his companion is 
an aſtoniſhed —_— youth ws 
dreſſed in a mourning frock, and his dark 
brown locks, tied behind with a blaci 
ribband, flowed careleſsly between hi 


J 


ſhoulders ; while ſome of the front tray 
ing curls, as in ſport, alternately ſhadeih1 


and diſcovered a part of his lovely coun 
tenance. He bowed, he moved attrac 
tion; and gracefully advancing towar 
my lord, he again bowed, laid a leite 
before him on the table, and then ſilent 
ly retired backward a few ſteps. 

"They viewed him, they gazed on hi 


angel of light. Mr Meekly. was not abi 

to utter a word; neither had my lord tha 
power to lay a finger on the paper th 
was directed to him; till Mr Meekly, : 
laſt, giving a great ſtroke on the tabl. 


ſand pounds of it! it is he! it is he 
my heart tells me he can be no other b 
your Harry Clinton! 

Here Harry ſprung forward, and cal 
ing himſelf precipitately at the feet 
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She Earl, he clapſed his knees with an 
Wager reverence, crying, My father, my 
Honoured, my dear, my dear father! and 
"Wroke into tears. 

My Lord, all in a tremovr, attempted to 
Nie him to his arms; and Harry, per- 
Feiving this, roſe and threw himlelf into 
Moe boſom of his father, But the Earl 
Weently and fondly put him off a litile, 
Ind gazing intently on a countenance 
Nhat appeared to him lovely above all 
"What was lovely in the circle of creation, 
De gathered new ſtrength, and catching 
Harry to his breaſt, he exclaimed in a 
ranſport, Let me die, let me die, ſince 
have ſeen thy face, my ſon.” 
Thus my Lord, in the recent acquiſi- 
Nion of ſuch a ſon, forgot all his loſſes, 
Bind caſt the whole weight of his late ca- 
Wamities behind him. His eye could not 
We tired with ſeeing him, neither his ear 
ith hearing the ſweetneſs of his voice; 
and he continued to hold, to gaze at him, 
o careſs him, unmindful ot aught elſe, 
rmindful even of his friend Meekly, 
ho fat enraptured beſide him. 


Will you leave me again, my child ? 
"cried out the Earl; do you intend to go 
from me again, my Harry? you mult not, 

- you ſhall not leave me, not for an hour, 


no, not for a minute; aſccond loſs of my 
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ſon would quickly bring my gray hai» 
with ſorrow to the grave. Never, nevi 
my Lord, will J leave you, renderl cri 
Harry; never, for a moment, will I for 

ſake you again, my father. I come put 
poſely to watch over, to comfort, to ten 
_ while I have life, with all imaginal 

le tenderneſs, affection, and duty, 

But wherc, haſlily aſked the Earl, where: 
is the murderer 4 ſtabbed my peace 
where is that old thief, that robber, wha 
rent my child from me? Ah! my Lord 
cried Harry, he is very far from meriting 
ſuch r epithets; he is a ſu 

of all that is excellent, all that i 
amiable in nature. He reſpects and love 
ou too above the world, and all that 
in it deſerving of love. O, had you late 
ly ſeen his grief for your loſſes, the flood 
of tears he ſhed,—for—for---fc 
Here Harry could no more; but, on tha 
recollection of his mother and brother 
burſt into tears. | 

But tell me, my dear, continued th 
Earl, tell me who and what he is, whou 
you commend fo highly? 

Even the ſon of your own mother, m 
Lord; my much loved, my revered, nyl 
moſt honoured uncle. | 

Impoſſible, my child. That old deſpici 
able man my brother. No, no, my Han; 


| 
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nale muſt have deceived you. My bro- 
eV Sher was all that was amiable upon earth ; 
ere the faireſt among ten thouſand,” the 
lo raighteſt cedar in the foreſt ! 
pu And ſuch he is at this day, my Lord. 
(en ut alas, alas, he has been broken by 
fine batteries of many afflitions; a man 
holly made up of ſorrows, and acquaint- 
with killing griefs! You wanted me 
ot, when he took me, my father : you 


her 
ace! 


uch d other and richer treaſures, comforts 

Lora were infinitely more worthy your 

ing ard. But little and deſpicable as J 

ſums, he had nothing but me. I became 

—_ is only comfort, the only treaſure in 
0 * 


hich he delighted. Vet as ſoon as he 
zard that you wanted conſolation, he 
oſe rather to be without it himſelf ; and 
he reſtores me to you, if 1 may be a- 
little matter of comfort to you, my. 
—_— ge 
And where is this dear uncle, this pre- 
ous brother, my Harry? Is he come 
uh you? Shall I be fo bleſſed to take 
m in with my eye, to take him in with 
arms; to petition, to obtain his par- 
dn ; to preſs him to my boſom, to my 
art, to my ſoul? Where is he, where 
this precious brother, my Harry ? 

He is not come with me, my Lord; he 
ared, as he ſaid, that you would not 


hat | 
1 late 


mn the 
other 


d the 


whon 


r, m 
I, my 


leſpic 
Harry 


__ dons! 
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forgive him the ng off your Ganz 1 
mede; but he is defirous of attending le 
you on the firſt intimation. vas 


Then you muſt write to him for tha hat 
purpoſe to-morrow, my ſon; and diſpatci& 
youu invitation by ſome of our ſwiftelWil 

rſes. The influence of his darling will 
unqueſtionably, be greater than that of 
an offending and unnatural brother. 
this letter from him, Harry 
my Lord. Then, I will not peruſe it 
te!l I get by myſelf. It probably contain 
reproaches but too well merited; or po 
ſibly matters cf conſolation, too tend 
tor me to bear. But, Mr Meekly 
my deareſt Meekly, ten thouſand par 
Harry, take to your arms th 
man, in the world, next to your uncle, 
moſt deſerving of your reverence, mol 
deſerving of your heart ! | 

Here Mr Meekly kiſſed and embraced 
our hero, with all the tenderneſs of 1 
father, and the ardour of an old friend. 

Mr Meekly, cried Harry, looking ear: 
neſtly and fondly at him, do I not remem-W': 
ber ſomething of that face, Mr Meek1ly'W | 
Are you not the gentleman for whom g 
long ſince, conceived ſuch an attachment, Wc 
to whom my heart cleaved, as 1 may ſay, 
from my 2 


— | 


18 1am, my hcavenly creature, anſwered 
Mecckly, | am the man indeed whole foul 
Nas knit to your's, like the foul of Jonas 
ban to David, the firſt moment 1 beheld 
u, and who ſaw in you then ail thoſe 
elWoble, venerous, and divinely humane 
in penſities, thai 1 fee arrived to their 
oWaturity at this bappy day. 

ls \V hile Mr Meekiy was thus rejoicing, 
1 my happened to turn his head afide, 
nd ſpying the lively portraits of my la- 
and Lord Richard, he ſtarted, he roſe, 
1d, gazing on them a minute, he went 
tly to the window, and taking out his 
andkerchiel, kept his back to the com- 
y, while he vented his emotions in a 
ent paſſion of tears. His father and 
Ir Meckly perceived what he was about, 
ol. bey did not dilturb him. He brouyht 
ef] to their remembrance all the paſſa- 
es cf late aſſliction, and they ſilently join- 
a flow of grict to his. But their tears 
re the tears of ſympathiſing humanity, 
r rather_tears of delight, on obſerving 
- 1weet ſenſibilities of their darling. 

[1 the mean time, Mr Frenk, who at- 
nded on Harry, had whiſperingly given 
© mourning domeſtics an intimation 
cerning the perſon of the ſtranger 
to had arrived, ſome of them well 
Vor. V. F 
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remembered him; and all of them hai 
heard of him, and conceived a very kind. 
ly impreſſion of our Harry. They firſ 


expreſſed their mutual joy, by kifles, e 
braces, and ſilent ſhakes of the hand 
but, in a little ſpace, their congratulz 
tions became more loud and tumultuouz 
and the voice of exultation was hear; 
through all the lower houſe. 

Harry hereupon felt himſelf ſecret 
hurt, and turning to his father his y: 
tearful countenance, My Lord, ſays he, 
beſeech you to ſuppreſs this unſeaſonabl 
found of joy among your ſervants, in; 
houſe that ought ſo juſtly to be the hou 
of mourning. My love, mildly an 
kindly anſwered the Earl, I cannot whol! 
_ refuſe, to my poor and afllicted pcop 
{ome ſhare of that comfort which I mylz 
feel on the return of my Harry. "Ihe 
are all my old and true ſervants, my child 
this is no other than an expreſſion of the 
love to you and to me; and I requeil yo 
to receive them aftectionately for my fa 

Here the Earl rung a bell, and defir 
that all his domeſtics ſhould come in. 

They accordingly entered. Harry pe 
fectly recollected Mr John the ſtewar 
Mr „ the butler, and old Mrs Nia 
the cook. He called them by their nam 
reminded them of old times, and to! 


' 
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hem in his arm with much aff-&ior., 
He then turned to the other fervarits, He 
rok each of them by the hand in tune 
unch ſpoke to them, with ſuch a natural 
le and lowlineſs, as though he hiwlelt 
Getirec, in his tather's houſe, to become 
lo * as one of his hired ſervants.” 
Hereupon, gathering all about him, they 
atched and kiſſed his hand by force ; 
nd then knceling around, they promi!- 
wouſly petitioned for bleſſings on his 
zend; and riſing, retired in a pleaſing 
afſion of fobs and tears; while the en- 
aptured Karl beheld all, with a mixture 
t ſuch bliſsful ſenſations as he had ne- 
auß er felt before. 

ole now began te grow late; and after 
0 ſhort repaſt of forme ſmall matters, my 


v1. ord propoſed their :cthring to bed. Bur, 
| be ny triend, ſaid he to Harry, you muſt 


ontent yourſelf with being my priſoner 
br the preſent ; you mult ie in my chan: 
er; I will not truſt my lamb.from my 
de, for fear of its going once more a- 
tay, Ah, my Loid, cried Hany, there 
no fear of that; my heart is wholly 
our property, and you have thereby a 
ure hold of ail that I ain. 

The next morning Harry impaticntly 
oſe before the ſervants were ſtirring, and 
locking the great door, and cloſing it 
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ſoftly after him, he went out exulting on 
his premeditated expedition. He recon. 
noitred and recollefted the quondam 
ſcenes of his childhood, and flying, like 
a bird over the hedges, and other obſta- 
cles, he made the ſhorteſt way to his (till 
precious mammpyꝰ's. 

When he approached the place of hi; 
infant endearments, he met his foſter-ta- 
ther going forth to his field, with a ſo- 
lenm and melancholy air, on his uſual 
occupations, Harry inſtantly remember. 
ed the features, once fo delightful, and 
ipringing to him, and catching at him, he 
kified and claſped him repeatedly, and 
cricd aloud, My daddy, my dea: daddy 
Dobſon! how "glad am I to ſee you once 
again! how is my mammy, my dear 
mammy? How is little Tommy, and 
little Rachel, and all our dear family ? 

The old man then reſpecttully _— 
drawing a ſpace, I don't know you, m 
ſweet maſter, ſaid he; l never ſaw _ 
before. Indeed but you did; many and 
many a time and oft, cried Harry, you 
carried me in your arms, almoſt the live- 
long day, and preſſed and huſhed me to 
ſleep at night in your boſom. Don't you 
remember your little Harry ? don't you 
remember my two dogs? don't you te. 


member my cock: 4 
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* O, exclaimed the good old man, I now 
" believe that you are my child, the deareſt 
ald that ever was born! But 1 never 
« & hoped to fee him ſuch a thing as you are; 


„ ever thought to ſee ſuch a glorious 


i WW creature upon carth ! 

Here old Dobſon returned Harry's ca- 
wie BY reſſes with a twofold Force, and, blub- 
. bering all aloud, had like to have ſmo— 
(>, WH bered him with the intenſeneſs of his 
nal embraces, 

_ Bring me, bring me, cried Harry, to 
nd We fight of my deareſt mammy; I am 
he ©!) impatient to behold her, 

* Not fo fait, ſaid Gatter Dobſon— i love 
dy”) old loving Kate; and ſhould ſhe find 
ace du out of a ludden, ſhe would certainly 
ear die of | joy. But L will bring you to her a; 


about. And indeed J fear that my own 
head is likely to be crazcd by this butinels; 
for I do not find that I am the ſame man 
that I was a while ago. I ſhall grow 
too proud, I doubt, and look down upon 
all my better neighbours. 

Goodman Doblon then conducted Ilar- 
ry to their ancient habitation. Nurſe 
Dobſon was juſt up, and preparing to 
comb the bon of | h 
they entered. 
F3 
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Kate, fays he, I have brought to you a 
young ſtranger, who ſays he can give you 
ſome account of your little Harry; who 
fays he is ſtill alive, notwithſtanding all 
your frights, and will ſhortly pay a viſit 
to ſome parts of this country; and who 
knows then but that we, among others, 
may happen to ſet our eyes upon him, 
— that I think would be a great blefl- 
ing, my Kate. | 

O, no, no, no, exclaimed nurſe, with- 


out deigning to caſt her eyes on the (tran. 


ger; he is dead, he is gone from me theſe 
many many years! I once hoped to have 
his infant on my knee, and in my boſom; 


| but that hope is quite gone. Never, ne- 
ver ſhall I behold my darling again! 


Harry had ſeated himſelf juſt oppoſite 
to nurſe, when, looking up, ſhe ſtarted, 
and ſtared _ in his face, Don't 
impoſe upon me, William, ſays ſhe; tell 
me, tell me at once, mayhap this is my 
child ! Ah, againſt the world, the dim- 
ple-in that ſmile is the dimple of my 
Harry. 

Here Harry ſprung up, and, at one 
leap, caught his riſing nurſe in his arms, 
crying, My mammy, my deareſt mammy, 
do 1 hve to be pr once more to you 
dear boſom ! 
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But the poor woman breathed ſhort, 
md could not get out a word. Twenty 
times ſhe put him from her, and catched 
him to her again, gazing at him, by in- 
tervals, with a frantic affection, At 


1088 length, ſhe caſt herſelf back on the bench 
„chat was behind her, and, clapping her 
n lands together, ſhe gave a great ſhout, 
. end burit into an bylterical paſſion of 


tears; while Harry ſeated himſelf beſide 
her, and gently drawing her head to him, 
m-. placed it fondly on his boſom, and mix- 
eſe cl his tears with her's. 
we his guſh came very ſeaſonably for our 
mi loving nurſe's relief. She ſoon recovered 
ne- her breath and her ſenſes; and, ſeeing 
lome drops on her Harry's cheeks, ſhe 
te drew them in with her lips, crying, Pre- 
ed, WF cious pearls be theſe! 1 would not ex- 
n't{Wciange one of them for the brighteſt dia- 
tell mond in the mines. 
my Mammy, fays Ha ſtole away to 
im come and fee you, while my father was. 
myWallcep, or elſe I ſhould not have had leave 
to ſtir from him a foot, But you and 
one my daddy muſt promiſe to come and dine 
me wich me; we will have a table by our- 
myWſiclves. And do you, my dear mammy, 
ou ſtep to our houſe, and, if my father 
lhould miſs me, tell him 1 am gone into 
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the town, and will be back with lim be. 
ford breakfaſt. 
Harry then ſlepped to the village, and, 
remembering Gatter 'Truck's houſe, he 
went familiarly in, and enquired of the, 
— woman how all the family was, 
ray, how is my honeſt old Burthols. 
mew, ſays he, and how is your pretty 
daughter Molly, and, above all, what i; 
become of my old friend Tom? The pou 
woman, all in amazement, cried, A prett: 
Tom he is forſooth, to be friend to ſuch 
a ſweet young gentleman as you are. Bi 
the truth is, that our Tom 1s at prentice 
to a barher at next door, Well, far 
Harry, when Gatler Truck comes home, 
tell him that his old acquaintance, Harri 
Clinton, called to fee him. 
om had juſt finiſhed an operation on: 
neighbour as our hero entered. How 
are you Tom, ſaid he, carcleſsly? To: 
gaped, and ſtared, and gaped, but anſwer 
ed not a word. Will you give me a caſt - 
your office, Tom? Ay, that I will, maſter 
as ſoon as you get a beard, Why, Tom, 
you are grown a huge hulking fellow ſince 
ſaw you laſt; will you ſtep to yonde 
green, and wreſtle one fall with me? No 
no, maſter, I ſhould hurt you; methink 
| could throw a dozen of ſuch fairweatha 
gentlemen as you are, maſter, . 
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Harry inſtantly ſeized Tom by the 
breaſt with one hand, and by the ſhoul- 
der with the other z when Lom, feeling 
the hardne's and hurt of his gripe, imme- 
"Wiarcly exerted his powers, and grappled 
vith his adverſary. But Harry, givin 
him a ſlicht foot, laid him on 2 
{ his back in the middle of his ownfloor; 
n kept him with both hands from be- 
"Wn hurt againſt the ground. 
believe, ſaid Lom, riſing, you muſt 
* be the devil; and come, as they 
ay, to fling poor ſinners in the ſhape of 
n angel of light. Ah, Tom, Tom, cried 
larry, this is not the firſt ſtruggle that 
you and I have had. Do you remember 
he bag of nuts, and poor blind Tommy? 
ve you forgot your old friend, your 
jule Harry Clinton: 
Bleſs'd mercy! exclaimed Tom, can 


o ou be my young Lord, my heart's dear 

VWF oung maſter ? 1 am indeed, anſwered 

: W:arry, your old acquaintance, my dear 
a þ \ 


om, your loving friend, Harry Clinton. 
nd fo ſaying, he took Tom about. the 
deck, and kiſſed him very cordially. 
Tom, ſays Harry, I want you to take 
walk with me; Tom inſtantly aſſented, 
nd out they went. | 

As they walken along, Harry began to 
ow fad, Tom, ſad he, do you know 


— 
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where my dear brother Dicky was buried? 
Yee, Sir, ſaid Tom, a great way off, in 
yonder church-yard 12 the town's 
end, Do you know where the ſexten 
lives, Tom? In a little white houſe; Sir, 
jult joining the yard. 

As ſoon as they arrived, Tom called 
out the ſexton, and Harry, putting 

Linea into his hand, ordered him dircch 
y to unlock the family-vault. 

The man looked aſtoniſhed, but obey 
ed in filence; and Harry, as he er.tered 
_ deſired the ſexon and Tom to wait at 
diſtance, and promiſed to be with the 
by and by. 

He put to the door after him, juſt les 
ving light enough to diſtinguith the re 
cent depoſits of the dead. 

O, ſaid he, as he advanced, thou tru 
houſe of mourning, thou ſilent end of al 
men, how fad art thou to ſenſe ! how fa 
to me above all, who beareſt in thy dat 
boſom ſuch precious and beloved relics: 

Then, caſting himſelf on the coffins 
my lady and lord Richard, as they lagP'* 
ſide by ſide and claſping his arms aboyW!t 
them as far as he could reach; O. hecrie!F 1 
my mother, my brother! my deareſt br, 
ther, my deareſt mother! you are gon 

du are gone from me, and you nev: 
new the love that your lon and broth 
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ad for you. Ah, how did 1 flatter my- 
elf, what happineſs did I not propoſe, {n 
tending, ſerving, and pleaſing you; in 
loing thouſands of tender, kindly, and 
ndearing offices about you | but you are 
natched from me, my mother, you are 
natched from me, my brother! all my 
roſpects are defeated and cut away for 
wer! you will no more return to me, but 
ſhall go to you; and O that I were laid 
vith you this minute inthis (till and peace- 
ul manſion, where hopes and tears ceaſe, 
nd all are humble together! 

Meanwhile Mr kick, had gone abroad 
n his morning's walk. He met nurſe 
1 her way to the manſioa-houſe, and, ac- 
olting her in a kind of triumph, My good 
irſe, ſays he, we have bleſſed tidings for 
ou; your Harry, your hero is come to 
ne country, I know it, Sir, | know it, 
nſwered nurſe; it is but a little while 
zo that my babe left my boſom. 

Mr Meekly then procecded in order to 
zin his young friend, enquiring of all he 
ict which way Lord Harry went, till at 
it he was directed to the church- yard. 
here he found Tom and the ſexton, 
ho, on further queſtion, ſilently pointed 
the door of the family-vault that hung 
n the jar, 


* 
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Mr Meckly felt himſelf affected. and 
withdrew to a greater diſlance, but (till 
keeping his fearful eye on the ſad man 
ſion that now held the living with the 
dead, | 
At length Harry came forth drying hi 
cheeks with his handkercbief. He aſfum. 
ed a conſtrained air of cheerfulneſ+ ; and 
joiving Tom and the ſexton, obſerved 
that a great crowd was gathering in the 
town. 

Who are thoſe, Tom ? ſaid he; I fur 
poſe, anſwered Tom, your honour's te 
nants and old acquaintances, who are pct 


ting together to welcome you to the coun 1 
try. If that is the caſe, Tom, we mull.” 
go and falute them; and you ſhall intro 
duce me, and tell we who is who: For. 
though my heart is heavy laden, it mul... 
not give a diſcharge in full to gratitudgy e 
and humanity. * 

Mr Meekly perceiving that Harry way ;. 
on his return, kept onward, aloof fro M 
him but with an eye on his motions. m, 


By this time the crowd had forte 
themſelves, the principals of the familie 
into one groupe, the young men into a 


other, and the fair maidens into another . 
and, as Harry approached, they all , 
up a joint ſhout of triumph. 1 
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Pleaſe your honour, ſays Tom, this is 
y father, and this is Gaffer Gubbins, 
d this goodman Demfter, and this 
mer Felſter, and fo on. 

Harry, wich the lowlineſs of a waſher 
fect, would have kiſſed and embraced 
em all in turns; but, preſſing about 
m, they ſeized a hand on either ſide, 
d eagerly kiſſed them, as alſo the {kirts 
his cloathes all round, 

God bleſs your ſweet face! cried good- 
an Demſter ; who ſees it in a morning 
n't fail, I think, of proſpering the live- 
ng day. 

When he came, in ſucceſſion, to the 
mpanions of his infancy, as he kiſſed 
d ſhook hands with each, , in turns, 
me reminded him of his having bear 
em at boxing, others at wreſtling, and 
of his having played with them at pri- 
„bars, leap-lroz, ſhout-the-gate, and 
forth. 


roa Meanwhile, the girls panted, gazed at 
„n, and longed to get him to themſelves, 
gh , ſays Tom, here is your old acquaint- 
ulie 


ce, my ſiſter Molly; there is not a lad 
the town whom ſhe is not able to toſs 
cept your honour, Molly looked full 
health as Hebe, and roly as the May, 
d Harry caught her about the wa 
Vol, V I 
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and kiſſed her very cordially, Do you r-. x 
member me, Molly? O, anfwered Molly, ct 
T ſhall never forget ſince your honour”: 
Lordſhip and I uſed to wreſtle every dayMir 

behind our houſe. Ay, Molly, cried n 
' Harry, there was no harm in it then, but + 
a fall at this day might be dangerous toc: 
dne of us; above al things take care oft; 
that, my good Molly. And if you know b 
ere a pretty lad to whom you have af: 
liking, I will give you fifty guineas, forff |; 
old acquaintance ſake, toward making up c: 
your portion. if 

The reſt of the girls nov preſſed for ye 
their ſhare of Harry, and it was with di,. 
ficulty that he divided himſelf with any» 
ſatisfactory equality among them, as they. 
all kiſſed him fo cloſe, and ſeemed fo lot m 
to part. 

At length Harry's watch reminded him re 
that it was time to attend his father, and 
as he parted they ſhouted after him!“ 
Long life, and health, and honours, to ou 
townſman, our own boy, our own deat 
Tweet child! 

In the mean time, Mr Meckly hed re. 
turned home, with his heart full of ti. 
dings to the Earl. When Ilarry arrived, 
breakfaſt was on table, and he perceived 
that his father had been in tears. But 
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75 
#0 notice was taken of the affair at the 
charne l-houſe on either part. 

When breakfaſt was over, Harry called 
in John. Mr John, fays he, can you tell 
me how many families there ate in this 
village of your's ? Twetity-five familics 
exactly, my lord. Then Hairy turned to 
his father and ſaid, If your Lordſhip will 
be pleaſed to lend me five hundred guinea; 
for the preſent, I will pay you very honz!l- 
ly the hour that ws uncle comes to the 
country. Why, firrah, cried the Eat] plea- 
ſantly, what right has your uncle to pay 
your debts, eſpecially to ſuch a great a- 
mount as you {peak ot? O, my Lord, an- 
iwered Harry, I have already ſquandered 
away above fifty thouſand pounds of his 
money; and this is but a trifle, which 
+ 1 ture I may very fately add to the 
reſt... | 

Here the Earl looked truly aſtoniſhed. 
Fitty thouſand pounds! he exclaimed, im- 
potuble, Harry! Why, you had neither 
ſuch ponds or lakes as mine in London, 
wherein you might make ducks and drakes 
of them. How, in the world, could you 
contrive it? Where did you diſpole of 
them ? 

In hoſpitals and in priſons, my father, 
anſwered Harry; in ſtreets and high- 
ways, zmong the wretched and the indi- 

G 2 
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gent; ſupplying cyes to the blind, ag 
'imbs to the lame, and chearfulneſs i8'®? 
the ſorrowful and broken of heart ; 8" 
ſuch was my uncle's orders. po 

Let me go, let me go from this pe | 
£1 lord, cried Meckly ; this boy will at url 
[oiutely Kill me it I ſtay any longer. HIRE 
overpowers, he ſuſſocates me with i"! 
weight of his ſentiments, pl 

Well, Harry, faid the Farl, go to ny 
deſi; here is the key of the drawer of 
the left hand, and 1 make you a preſe”*7 


of the key and the contents; perhaps 70 

may find there nearly as much as will az 1 

{wer your preſent exigencies. | 
Harry went, and opening the draw 


was aſtoniſhed to ſee it quite full of gold 
however, he took no more than juſt thi 
turn propoſed ; and, returning to his #2 
ther, ſaid, What ſhall I do, my lord, wil, 
that vaſt heap of money? Why, you e 
travagant rogue, replied the Earl, tha, 
is not as much in it as will pay the det 
you have contracted with one man. 0 
cned Harry, I am quite eaſy upon th 
ſcore; I will never affront my uncle Þ 
the oller of a penny. And don't yo 
think, ſaid the Larl, that we have gd 
poor among us in the country as well a 
you have in the city, Harry? U belles 
you may have got ſome, my lord; be 
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en | am much more difficult than you 
ay think, in the objects on whom [| 
(Would chuſe to confer charity. I look 
Wpon the mene amaſſed by the wealthy 
have been already extracted from the 
wrnings of the poor; the r farmer, 
poor craſtünan, the hard-handed pea- 
Wit, and the day-labourer, whoſe ſeven 
hildren perhaps ſubfilt on the milk of a 


n whom we beſtow theſe gatherings 
ught at leaſt to be ſomething poorer, 


* nd more worthy of compaſſion than 
* fe from whom the money was exact- 


|, So faying, he ſtepped out. 
Amazing boy! cried Mr Meekly, how 
w, and yet how juſt was that obſerva- 
on! | am, cried the Earl, as it were in a 
Witd of delicious dream, and can ſcarce 
t believe my ſelf, fo bl:ffed as to be the 
ther of ſluch a child! ' 
In the mean time, Harry had called 
Mn aſide. Mr John, ſays he, here are 
ye hundred guineas. Be pleaſed to ſtep 


ch of the families in the village. Iwould 


le " e yoa the trouble, and give. them my- 
| "yy it, but that, for the prefent, my heart 
be i rms with diſgult from their thanks and 
Aer eir konours. Tell them, that this is a 
* en, in memory of my dear brother, 


G 3 


ple of cows. Wheretore, the objects 


4 diltribute them by twenty gwneas fo 
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fo keep them in mind of him. Tell ther 
firther, that I will have no carouſals, s 
rejoicing, on account of my arrival, and 
that it would pleaſe me infinitely better 
if my return would bring their late loſſe 
to their remembrance, and ſet them al 
in tears and lamentations. 

My Lord now propoſed a ſaunter int 
the park, in order to procure an appetit 
for dinner. Accordingly the gate w 
ordered to be unlocked; and they enter 
ed on ax gravel-waik, that was walled i 
on the left hand, and paled in on 6 
right, along the verge of five canals, tha 
fell, ſucceſſively, in caſcades, the one im 
the other. 

As they talked and walked along, the 
met with a fix-barred gate that dired 
thwarted their paſſage; and my Lordreac! 
ed his hand through the rails for 1! 
key that the keeper had left in the loc 
'on the inſide, but he could not get at 
We are all at a full ſtop now, ſaid he, u 
leis Harry could make a ſhift to clin 
. over the gate: but no, do not, my dear 
your foot might happen to flip betwer 
the rails and hurt you. I will obey vo 
Lordſhip, anſwered Harry; 1 will not ve 
ture a foot upon one of them. So {a 
ing, he catched at the upmoſt bar vi 
his left hand, and throwing him 
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tyhily over, opened the pate ſor his 
Companions, the Fart and Mr Meekly 
lood mute in u ter alloniſhn ent. At 
length the Earl cried, Child, you mult 
— be of more than mortal mould, or 
e you have à familiar ſpirit that con- 
e you through the air. Harry filed, 
inMbut w as ſilent. 
| On their return, John called his maſter 
aſide, and told him of his due diftribution 
of Harry's bounty to the villagers. But 
my 1 _ ſays he, when I went down | 
found them all very buſily employed, in 
preparing bone ſires and illuminations in 
honour of my young Lord. | his, however, 
{| was oblig 4 to countermand, by his 
ſpecial — ; and it has greatly mortiſied 
all your poor, people. _ Well, well. ſaid 
eacW:ic Earl, it cannot be helped for the pre- 
ent; we mult not dare to offend our 
Harry at any rate; and fo thoſe matters . 
of rejoicing may reſt in reſerve till the 
arrival of my brother. 

Soon afterward, our hero's foſterers 
cane, «decked out in their beſt attire ; 
and Harry ordered a fide-table to be co- . 
vered for him aud them, but my Lord 
inſiſted on their dining altogether. 

Harry placed himſelf very lovingly be- 
tween them at table, that he * help 
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them, and prevail upon their baſhfulneſ; 


to cat, 

When the repaſt was nearly over, nur{ 
enquired after the little beggar-boy, who: 
abſence, ſhe imagined, cauſed the 
elopement of her darling. He is come 
to great fortune, anſwered Harry; he has 
found his father and mother, and is heir 
to a large eftate, Harry then told the 
manner in which Ned had been diſcover.” 
ed, and they were all highly pleaſed and 
affected by the relation. 4 

But mammy, fays Harry, what is be- 
come of my fiſter Nelly, on whoſe milk | 
was ſuckled? and what is become of my 
little brother Tommy, who was but two 
-_ younger than myſelf ?—They are, 

h dead, my precious ; but God has 
been pleaſed to give me others in their 
room. -\Wel}, mammy, I find we mult 
all die, and ſome time or other that wil 
be a great grief to one of us, whichever 
of us ſhall happen to outlive the other. 

] am fatisfied to die once, ſaid nurfe, but 
never let me hear again of your dying, 1 
angel. -I can't ſuffer the thought, the cried, 
and burſt forth into tear: II cou'cn'! 
bear, I cou'dn't bear to die a thoutand 
deaths in the death of my Harry! 

But mammy, faid Harry, in order to 
divert her pafſion, you have not yet et 
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wired after the man with the heard, 0 
mn It old rogue, exclatined nutte, | can't 
ink of him with patience, Ay, but 
em, you muſt know that that ſame 
Id rogue is my own darling uncle, an 


ne a 
a0 and only dear brother to my own 
= father here. II t iat is the caſe, ſaid 


ee don't wonder he ſhould fo great. 
y yearn alter you; and indeed 3 would 
ber wonder if all the world did not 
zurn and lohg after you, my love! 

And now, mammy, to ſhew you how 
cli you are obliged to this fame darling 
cle, he has ordered me to make you a 
reſent of five hundred pounds, in pay- 
nent, as he ſays, of the grief he has cult 
ou. And take no heed for your children, 
ammpy, I will take that care upon my- 
It ; for this ſame dear uncle has made 
de a gift of the lands, and houſe, and 
late, and furniture, that he has in this 


ver 

her: Neen, and fo you fee I am well able to 
but rovide for you all. . 
u Here my Lord caſt an eye of tender 
ied, {Waiculy upon Harry; | perceive, my fon, 
nt he, that your uncle is your only truſt, 


ie only dependence that you chooſe to 
ave upon earth, Harry, with a glance 
dis eye, inſtantly caught the meaning 
the eye of his father; and, throwing 
alcit at his feet, O, pardon, my Lord, 


\ 
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ſr Meek!y," this is the man, as I told 
ov, my friend, on whom I looked down 
ith ſuch provoking contempt ; whom 
treated with ſuch unpardonable inſo- 
nce and ignominy. 

My lord then enquired concerning the 
ronal adventures of our hero in Lon- 
un, the account of which would have 

Ween more entertaining, had not Harry 
/ Wpprefſed, throughout his narration, 
u bhatever he apprehended might tend to 
Wis own honour. 

As ſoon as the foſterers had taken their 
ave, my lord propoſed to his remaining 
ſeſts a walk in the gardens ; and, after 
ſew turns, they fat down in a reral ar- 
e or, that was interwoven all about, 

{With jeſſamine and honeyſuckle. 

Mr Meekly, faid the Earl, I have often 
nred to hear the particulars of your 
je, and how you came to live by faith, 

ond not by fight, and to hold your con- 
abWriation in heaven, as you do at this day. 

| can ſoon obey your lordſhip, anſwer- 

= Meekly ; for my ſtory is very ſhort 

d very ſimple, and no way adorned 

jen uncommon incidents. 

bro My mother died a few hours after I was 
on. rn. My father did not ſurvive her two 
ime ars; and I fell to the care of my only 
de Maſman, and uncle by my father's fide. 
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My uncle was an old batchelor, n. 
though he was of a cold temper, and has 
no tenderneſs for any one, he yet ſpare! 
no coſt in my education. He ſent met» 
Eton ſchool, and from thence to Cum. 
bridge, where I remained till I took my 
degrees. I then went to London, bought 
a ſword and ſword-knot, and commen 
ced fine gentleman, 

Though my head had been duly ſtored 
by my tutors in the rudiments of our 
religion, my heart had not yet felt any of 
its precepts ; and | conceived, that to go 
regularly to church, receive the ſacra- 
ment, confeſs 1. yfelf a miſerable ſinner, 
and avoid groſs vices, was the ſum of 
Chriſtianity. I therefore entered with. 
out ſcruple, into all the faſhionable plex 
ſures and vamties of the age; and I held, 
that, to pardon an affront, would have 


been one of the deadly fins in a gentle em 
man Chriſtian, * 
One day, at St James's coffee-hou!e, us 
Colonel Standard and another gentleman 
engaged at backgammon for five hun- w 
dred guineas; and, as the ſtake was ſo 1 


conſiderable, and both parties celebrated | 
for their fk1ll in the game, we all crowded ng 


about them to ſee the iſſue. df 
I happened to be next behind the colo- - 


nes chair, and others preſſed behind me 


bg 


—_— $ 
me loſe the game. Hereupon, I did m 
utmoſt to bear back from him, hs 
com 
all I cou 
unhappily deciſive caft, turned about in 
a 1 — ſpit dire ly in my face. 


Por * 


ſword, and ran the — * — 
body. company out that 
a and ” 
they urged me to elcape. 
| got off, rode poſt to Dover, and there 
embarked for France. 
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bending and looking over my 
« At ta — he began to fret, — 
— game was drawing to a yy -\ and 


— him. y. — 5 
don't bear upon me ſo; for 
keep off, you will meds 


me forward, in 
do; till the colonel, giv 


ite of 
ng an 


gave — duden and un- 
„ and caſting all off who 


pon me, | inſtancl — my 
the 


opening à window for me, 
Accordingly 


The colonel, Gud be 


praiſed, did not 


die of his wound. He lay under the 
hands of the ſurgeons for above ſeven 


months, then recovered, and went to Jain 

his regiment in Flanders, 
Of this my uncle ſent me advice, tell- 

ing me, at the ſame time, that I migh: re- 

turn with ſafety. Yes, thought I, with 

ſafery ro my life, but with death to m 

honour! I have taken revenge ins, 
Vol. V. H 
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but not ſatisfaction ; the colonel muſt be 
compelled to make me perſonal repara- 
tion for the affront which he dared o 
put upon me. His recovery has again 
daſhed the ſpittle into my face; and I vill 
purſuc him through the world, till it i; 
wiped from the obſervation and remea-W \.. 
brance of all men. 

With this deadly determination I wen ... 
poſt from Paris to Flanders, and trace 
the colon! from place, to place, till IMF, 
found him in a village on the road to 
Amſterdam, 

| believe, Sir, ſaid I bluntly, you may 
not remember me, {or our acquaintance 
was ſudden, and of very ſhort duration ;if ;.. 
I am the man in whoſe face you ſpit peb- 
licly at St James's cofteehouſe. Then, 
Sir, ſaid he, I am ſcarce yet recovercd 6 
the cauſe which you gave me to bear you 
always in mind; but pray what ma 
your "commands be with me for the ls I 
ſent? I am come to demand a remecy aff x. 
your hands, for the wound which youll | -- 
gave my honour, and which otherwil , 
muſt remain for ever incurable. Ah. he 
cried, no man ever exncted fo leveres 
ſatisfaction as you have already taken; 
what then may be the natwe of the fur 
ther reparation that you are place 
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EF require? Fither to aſk my pardon, ot 
ncht me within this hour. 


That is very hard upon me, indeed, re- 


plicd the eolonel z the honour of my com. 


n Mom will not allow me to ber pardon of 


| any man, at ſeaſt in order to avoid a com- 
| batz fo, Sir, if you infiſt upon it, 1 mull 
| of xy yo ur ſummons, though very reluct- 


„ confels. Then, Sir, ſaid I, meet 
IT * hour, with your piltols and 
Ren bind vonder little lil. 
The cotonel was pundual to the > 
pointment. Ve both graiped u pit , 


wy nce of twenty paces, and advan. 


ag, ep by lep, erke d. Fire! fire! Fach 
emed determined to make ſure of his 
Iverfary 3 till, coming within arm's 


n, I fired dires Uy i in his tace, but the 


„„ — * 2 
3 
= 


d the Kin of his belt temple. 
"The colonel then ton k his piſtol into 
his lett hand, and reaching out his riglit 
to me, with a ſmile ot great complacence, 
I thiak, Sir, ſaid he, 1 may now afk your 
CoA With honour, And to convince 
au that I did not come to engage you in 
alice, be pleaſed to examine my arms, 
zou will not find fo much as a grain of 
der in th: one or the other. 

Ah, c-lonel, 1 then exclaimed, I ac- 
K. ou Id Ze you my conqueror both in no- 


N 2 


ll paſſed rough! is hat, and only. 
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— and . _ oy 4y uns 
| as to Ki to ui 
wm unloaded Poul certainly hey 


done uſtice, ſhooting myſelf ''' 
volt ot head. I. why A0 1 | 
ſue from kingdom to kingdom? why 
was I unappeaſed by all the blood that 
ſhed ? Was it from any malignity of hear 
toward you? by no means. t while 
I lamented the miſery 1 had already occa 
fioned you, I was impelled to finith your 
deſtruction, by a ian world, or rs 
ther, by the bloody preſcribers of cuſtom, 
whoſe cenſure I dreaded worſe than death, 
or even futurity. Courage, Colonel, in- 
cites ſoldiers to fight for their country, 
but it is cowardice alone that drive 
duelliſts together, 4 

For three affectionate days, I remained 
with my late enemy, but now warn 
friend. He then was obliged to return 
to quarters; and we parted with a regre 
much exceeding the hoſtility with which 
we had met. 

On the departure of the Colonel, | 
went to Amſterdam, from whence I drev 
upon my uncle to the amount of 700 l. 
for I reſolved to take a tour through the 
Seven Provinces, though I had gone for 


very difterent purpoſe. 
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Enemy return to Amſterdam, Intex 
1 I allected One Evenin A. in a manner | had 
er before experienced, I did not fee! 
elt any wa) tick or in pain, and yet 
| wiſhed to exchange my {enfations for 
ary other [pectes of malady. | was 
«holly pervaded by a gloomy deſpon- 
(ence, 1 Jooked abroad for comfort, but 
it was no Where to be bund; every ob- 
„e gave d'\guit to my d REED ima- 
nation. I tecreily enquired of my foul, 
if riches, honours, dien ie, if the em- 
pre of the world, would reltore her to 
t but the turned from them, and faid, 
Al theſe things arc ſtrangers, and aliens 
© my peace. Alas, ſaid J, tell me then 
uhere your peace may be found? 1 
know not, (he replied, but 1 feel chat! 
mute tched, 

For three davs | cominued under this 
ovpreſſion cf spirit; ard en the third 
tht an increaſing horror, of deep and 
b. du kues, tell upon me. All hope 
died within me, and milery ſeemed to 
open 2 gulph of ever-C-epening deſtruc- 
ton in my foul, 1 lay all rwyht, bathed 
in drops of unutterable any zuiſh. 1 
viihed and firugyled to ariſe and change 


vas its OWN place, and its own hell, trom 
UI 3 


my ſituation; but I felt that my mind 
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whence there wus no removal, no pot. 
ſible eſcape. 
| now concluded, that ſome how | 
muſt have ſinned beyond the menſure of 
all ſinners, ſince my damnation was deep. 
er than that of any other. I therefore 
turned toward „ and wiſhed to re 
pent z but as 1 did not feel conviction for 
the ſins. of which I accuſed myſelf, no place n 
for repentance was found in my ſoul. 
Tremendous author! h „1 find 
that thou canſt ſink and flay at pleaſure; 
but canſt thow not alſo raiſe up and make 
alive? If all things have their exiſtence 
in thee, O God !' is it not near and eaſy 
unto thee to impart to us ſome ſenſation 
of thine own: exiſtence alſo? ſome ſenſs 
tion of thine on peace, the ſenſe that it 
thou alone who canſt be our ſuſtainer 
ve me, Jeſus, ſave me from the hell of 
mine own nature! Save me, thou Son of 
9 5 —_ me from myſelf! 
ile It rayed-in an agony, my 
whole frame — ror 
and ſunk, as I ſuppoſe, into a ſtate of in- 
— till the following day was far 
advanced. At length I perceived that | 
F dreamed that I found myſelf in » 
deep and noiſome dungeon, without a 
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angle ray that might even ſuſſice to ſhew 

me horrors of my ſituation. 1 at- 
[i tempted to riſe and grope about; but 1 
perceived that | was tied and faſtened 
down to earth, by a number and variety 
of bands and fetters. 

At length a ſudden light appeared, and 
diffuſed itfelf throughout the darkneſs of 
my manſion; when, looking up, 1 ob- 

ſerved that the —— of my priſon had 
entered, the doors being yet locked. His 

head, as 1 thought, was bound about 
with a tiara, from whence the glory aroſe 
that ſhone around me. In: the coronet, 
inſtead. of gems, were inſerted a number 
of thorns, whoſe points ſtreamed with 
inceſſant and inſuffer able brightneſs; and 
on the golden cirelet was engraved, in all 
languages, Ius o NAZARETH, KinG 


69 THE JEWS: 

Immediately my ſhackles looſened and: 
fell away of ſelves, and L wiſhed to 
my caſt my whole exiſtence under the feet of 
ed my Lord, but was ſo overcome with ec- 
ſtafy, that 1 could not rife ; when, look- 
Ing upon me with a ſmile of ineffable gra- 
cioufnefs, he ap and took me by 
the hand, at the contact, I ſprung 


a ight-in my bed, and awoke 
to ion " indeſcribable — 
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You are come, then, my Lord, my . 
vation; you are come, my Maſter, I cries, 
at d | will cling infeparobly to you; never, 
O never more will ufer you to depart, 
Ah, J have felt, ſeverely feit what it is 60 
be without you. For in your abſerice, 
though but lor a moment, hes the efferic; 
of hell and miſery ; but, in your preſence, 
my beloved, in your preſence is peace ub. 
fpeakable, and joy lor evermore. 

From that day, my nature became, 1; 
it were, wholly inverted. All the honours 
and worldly reſpects, for which I former. 
ly riſked my lite, were now my averſion; 
and [ turned from carnal indulgence and 
ſenſuality with loathing. 

Nothing could now affront, nothin 
could now offend me: as I totally deſpiſcd 
myſelt, fo 1 wiſhed, after the procels of 
my divine Maſter, to be deſpiſed and re- 
jected of men. I his made all others, the 
very meaneſt of human creatures, reſpect 
able unto me. Even in reprobates, mM. 
thought I: ifcerned ſome uneraſed trace = 
of the image and ſuperſcription of my 
Cod, and l bowed down before it. 

If any attempted to injure, or defra4WMzris 
me of my property, I yielded it withouW:r. 
variance, and thereby I found mylelt cov 1 


| dially enriched. vert 
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| grew weary of my own will, and of 
wy own der, and a] earneſtly projed 
my Lord that he would rid me of them, 
and be inſtead thereof, — po 
ciple within me, ever "inf 
reting me accordin wg to his own — 
Turn me, Jesus, er ! — 1 
cried, from all the evil pr 
own evil nature, — h Y— 1 
turn me, as thou didſt Sennacherid, with 
thy ruling rein on my neck, thy bridle 
in my mouth, and thy hook in my noſe ! 
Take my heart and affections captive, 
and into thine own divine guidance 
Compel me into all the ways and all the 
works of thy commandments ; till thy 
"\Wyoke ſhall become cafy, and thy burden 
10 hght and delightſome ; till I ſhall move, 
"Was down a 3 where-cver thy 
""Wnck would guide me; till 1 ſhall feeling- 
Wy find and know, that all thy ways are 
CW ways of pleaſantneſs, and all thy paths 
de paths of peace! 
. This, my lord, may look ſomewhat 
ge boaſting ; but it boaſteth of nought, 
excepting "ST crucified, or rat 
" *Wariſen in me, whereby al workdly matters 
are crucified unto me. 

Within about a fortnight after my con- 
rerſion, I received a letter from a friend. 
in London, informing me that my old un- 
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el: had ſecretly married a young creatur 
who was lately delivered of a fon ; til”), F 
he now openly acknowledged her for hi 


wife, and that this, as he feared, did ng 
bode me any good. 


At another time theſe tidings ve 
have greatly alarmed me; but 1 was H M 
equally reſigned, and indifferent to all Mn 
Vents. | 

In a few days aſter, as I was ſteppinÞ. g 
out of my lodgings, I was arreſted in th a | 
name, and at the ſuit of my uncle, f "a 
700. the preciſe ſum tor which I la 55 
drawn upon him about nine months bl. 
fore. All the conſequences of this c a 
tion immediately occurred to me. I pa % 
ceived that my uncle intended to depri 1 
we of my patr.mony in favour ot . 
new family; and, as had no means if}. 
oppolng his machinations, fave what 1 _ 
in his own hands, I concluded that a , 
was to be my portion for liſe. Wen oY 
fore, I lifted up my heart, and fail wit! 27 
in myſelf, Fo priſons and to dcath gi. , 
me cheartully to follow thee, O thou wha 1 
in death, art the life and re utrection g 6 

My ſpirit had no ſoon-r uttered 1 (} 
fort ejaculation, than] felt ſuch a . 
of peace deſcending upon me, that i + 


heart leaped within me at the protpect 100 
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gering, und | would not have exchanged 
y priſom for a throne. 

While | quietly walked with the offi- 
ers toward the place of my durance, 
hey came to a great tavern, where they 
tered, and propoſed to regale themſelves 
t my expence. | | 

Mean time, a Dutch merchant of great 
minence happened to be with his lady 
the principal room, and hearing a 
ullle in the houſe, he enquired the cauſe, 
ad ſent for the chief bailiff. 

Soon after | was conducted into their 
relence. They both roſe as I entered ; 
nch the gentleman, approaching, took me 
miliarly by the hand, and faid in Dutch, 
ir Meekly, I hear you are in diſtreſs, 
nd that is ſufficient to recommend you 
o my ſervices ; but your appearance ex- 
ts ſomething more from my inclina- 
ens. Pray let me know wherein, and 
ow far it may be requiſite for you to 
ommand me. 

{ muttered ſomewhat, as I ſuppoſe, in- 
rticulately toward an anſwer, For I pro- 
ot, my lord, I was fo ſtruck, fo awed, fo 
onfounded, by his preſence, that I was 
I for the time, to the conſideration of 
„ own affairss Meanwhile he placed 
i» at table juſt oppoſite to the heavenly 
Lon of his bride, and then went and re- 
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ſumed his ſeat beſide her ; while 1 gaz WM. 
— ſilence and utmoſt wonder, recollec. 

thoſe lines of Milton, where, ſpeaking t 
of Adam and Eve, he calls them tha 


the lovelieſt pair 

„% '\rat ever fince in love's embraces met; 

„ Adam, the goodlieſt man of men fince born 
4 His ſong, the faireſt of ber daughters Eve.“ 


The gentleman perceived my aſtoniſh 
ment, and ſmuling, again aſkel].. A 
FIN fv: 
Me iheulty. Ah, Sin 
faid Lit is a um that far exceeds all bu hs 


man bounty; and, indeed, I would not 
ac the obligation from any man, un 
leſs 1 were aſſured of being in af 
capacity to reimburſe him, of which | 
ſee no likelihood, I think no poſſibility, 

Here I told him, in few words, ho 
my father had left me an infant at thi 
diſpoſal of my uncle, who had now pu 
me under arreſt for 7oo/. which, ſom 
time ſince, he had freely remitted to m 
as in my own right. 

I ſee, ſaid the gentleman, your unc 
is a villain, and means, by caſting you i 
to a priſon, in a ſtrange and diſtant place 
to deprive youofthepower of bring inqhia 
to account, But he muſt be detected; 
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1s a juſtice which you owe to the public, 
as well as yourſelf. And as the amount 
of the pretended debt is not ſufficient for 
that purpoſe, here is an order on the bank 
in town for double the fum. For this 
you muſt give me your note of hand, 
Re pleaſed to reimburſe me when it is 
our convenience. If that ſhould never 
uppen, be under no concern ; for I hold 
myſelf already repaid with uſury, in the 


. ypportunity of ſerving an injured and a 
vorthy man. 

um 0 Sir, I cried, I cannot, indeed I cannot, 

"EE will not accept it on any account. I am 

J patient, nay Iam pleaſed with the lot that 


appointed me. Shall I, in an inſtan:. 
reak the yoke, and caſt the burden which 
iy gracious Maſter, but this inſtant, has 
aid upon me? No, Sir, I ſubmit myſelf to 
t with thankfulneſs; I take this croſs to 
y boſom, and preſs it to my heart. 
O Meekly, faid he, you are a very miſ- 
W'-cming Chriſtian, if you think yourſelf 
Wentitled either to aſſume or retain your 
proper crofles at will. There is too much 
t ſelf. righteouſneſs in ſuch azeal, Meckly. 
""Wlunilify would rather bid the will of 
er Maſter to be done; and he offers you 
niranchiſement by my hand. Do, my 
|. Her Sir, cried the angel beſrle him, do 
Nei me petition, let me — you to ac- 
Vol. V. 
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cept this little inſtance of our good vil 
to ſo good a creature. 'Though my Lord 
here has not been able to prevail, a lady 
has * nan claims, and I muſt not be 
_ — overwhelmed, I drop 
nvoluntarily on my knees before 
them. Bleſſed pair, I exclaimed, bleſſed 
and beauteous beyond expreſſion! if an. 
gels are like 72 what happineſs muſt be 
heaven! I could no more, my word 
were choked by my riſmg emotions. 
My benefactor then roſe, and coming 
tenderly towards me, he took me warmh 
in his arms. My Meekly, ſays he, do nc 
oppreſs me, I pray you, by this exceſs of 
acknowledgment; I am-but a worthleſs in 
ſtrument in the hands of our Beloved; fc 
from him, and him alone, is-every goot 
ift, and even the will of the giver. 0 
r Meekly, added the lady, her eyes gli 
tering through water, we thank you, | 
cordially thank you, Mr Meckly ; ye 
have occaſioned us much pleaſure thi 
day, I aſſure you; and the means of ou 
happineſs ſhould be delightful in our eye 
My patron then rung a bell, and orde 

ed his principal gentleman into his pr 
ſence ; when, putting the order into hi 
hand, Here, ſays he, take this, with tht 
-bailiff, directly to the bank; there pe 


= 
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him his demand of 700 J. and fees ; and 
bring me a hundred pounds in caſh, and 
the remainder in bills on London. Then, 
cal ing for pen and ink, he drew the fol- 
lowing ſhort note,“ 1 owe you fourteen 
„hundred pounds ;” to which I itigned, 
Charles Meekly. 

On the return of the meſſenger; 1 way 
put in of the caſh and bills, 
and a dinner of little elezancies was fer- 


ved up. 
repaſt, the decanters and 


After a ſhort 
glaſſes being placed, and the attendants 
diſmiſſed, my two patrohs gave a looſe to 
ſocial joy, and invited me to be a partaker 
in their feſtivity. Never was I, nor ever 
ſhall again, be witneſs to ſuch flights of 


fancy, ſuch a 1 fluency of 
—— Wich what pleaſure 
did eruditĩon caſt off its formal garb! how 
delightfully did wiſdom aſſume the ſem- 
Wblance, and, at times, the very pluaſe of 
hildhood ! they laughed, they rallied me, 
themſelves, and the world. Their mer- 
ment was as the breaking forth and exu- 

berance of overflowing innocence and 
virtue, Conceive to yourſelf, ny Lord, a 
arge. room ſurrounded with benches, 
whereon. are ſeated the principal philoſo- 
_theFpiers, literati, lawyers, ſt: « men, chief 
eaptains, and chief 6 in all ages; 

| 2 
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then think you behold two ſportively ch. 
ſervant children in the midſt, looking and 
laughing at the infignificance of the ſere 
ral ſages ; taking oft and holding up the 
ſolemmity and felf-importance of each 
profeſſion in caricature z and ſetting the 
whole world, with all it wiſdom, iu 
toils, and boaſted acquirements, its fol 
citudes, applications, and atchievemcnts, 
at nought. 
Ihe gentleman, indeed, pretended, and 
only pretended, to defend the ſophiſts 
the valiant, and the renowned of his ſex; 
but he evidently exulted in his own de. 
feat ; while the lady, with a drollery am 
zingly voluble, ran through the ſchook 


of ary Ob the ſyſtems of human 
licy, and hiſtories of heroiſm, unpluming 


the creſted, bringing the lofty low, and 
depreciating and reducing all magnitude 
to miniature. And all this the did with 
an archneſs of ſuch pleaſant meaning ; 
with ſuch looks, eyes, and attitudes d 
bewitching tranſition, as would have i 
fuſed faſcination into old age and ugli 
neſs ; what then muſt it have done wha 
accompanied by a beauty that ſcarce ev 
was equalled, that could not be exceeded! 
Did the Sarah of the patriarch Abrahan 
reſemble he,, 1 wonder not that nation 
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ſhould have been enamoured of her at 
the age of fourſcore. 
At length the enraptured huſband, no 
longer able to contain, bent toward her 
with looks of ſoul-darting delight; and, 
teſtraining hisarms that would have cruſh- 
ed her to his boſom, O my Louiſa, he 
ctied, you are too much, too pearly, tos 
precious a treaſure for me! But giving 
him a ſweetly petulant pat on the cheek, 
Away, you rogue, ſhe ſaid, I'll none of 
your eries ! 
What can expreſſion add further to this 
divinely pre-eminent of human creatures ? 
Whatever was her preſent glance, aſpect, 
or poſture, you would have wiſhed to fix 
her in it, that you might gaze and admire 
ing for ever: but when the varied the en- 
chantment of her action and attitude, 
you forgot the former attractions; and 
ſhe became as it were a newneſs of cver - 
nſing delight! 
how tranſient, now momentary 
was the bliſs I then enjoyed! A chariot 
and ſix. pied horſes drove up to the door, 
attende& by a retinue of ten or twelve 
men, all armed, gallanily mounted, and 
rich rel. 

My dear Meekly, mournfully ſaid my 
denetattor, I am ſorry that we are deſtined 
different a lodge 1o-nig ts 

, | 3 : 


102 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


at a villa belonging to one of my corre 
„and to-morrow we fet out 10 
viſit ſome of the German courts, Fare 
fare you well, Meekly, for a ſhort ſeaſo; Win 
at leaſt ! . ce 
I would have caſt myſelf at yr 1 
was an emotion, -4 fity which 188m 
could not refiſt ; but "ay an me, by 
kiſſing and caſting his arms affeMonate) 
about me. The then turned to me, 
and, with a ſmile of heart-captivating 
graciouſngſs, God be with you, God be 
with you, my good Mr Meckly, ſhe cried! 
perhaps we may meet ere long in you 
own England. 1 anſwered not; but bend- 
ing on one knee, I caught her hand, preſ 
ed it fervently to my lips, and permitted 
her to depart, 1 | 
Alas, they did depart. I ſaw them f. 
the laſt time. "They mounted their 
Triage, and being ſeated, —— forwari 
and, bowing to me with a regard, 
they drove, and tore away with them, 
I thought, the beſt part of my foul. 
| followed them with ſtraining eyes 
when out of fight, methought I held t 
ſtill in view; and I bleſſed and Kkiffed, i 
imagination, the very 18 over whi 
they went. At length I awoke fromn 
delirium, and with flow and heavy ite 
turned back into the houſe. 
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had not yet, through ſhame, ſo much 
a4 enquired the name of my benefactor. 
| therefore called to my hoſt, in order to 
inform myſelf of all that I could learn con- 
cerhing him; as alſo to make out a bill, for 
it had not heen called for, and I pleaſed 
myſelf with the thought of diſcharging a 
reckoning that my friends had forgotten. 
When I queſtioned my hoſt on this head, 
he put his hands to his fides, and broke 
into a violent fit of laughter; No, no, 
maſter, faid he, there's nothing for any 
one to pay in this houſe, I affure you : 
mynheer never troubles himſelf. about 
thoſe matters , —_ — all ; 
Ul ay, and for every gueſt t 
o be in the fame inn with his maſter. 
Why pray, faid I, is he a lord ? A lord, 
quotha ; not fo little as that comes to nei- 
ther—No, Sir, he is a prince, the very 
prince of our s; and our mer- 
chants are princes above all lords, And 
pray how do they ſtile or call him? He 
has — 2— — 1 our 
traders im, they im myn- 
deer Van Glunthong ; others itile 
him lord of merchants, and others, 
neh my lord the brother-man, and my lord 

= The remainder of my ſtory is very 
hort, and (till more inſignificant. I ſoon 


oo that happens 
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let out for England, in order to file a Vil 
againſt my uncle, and compel him to qu 
cover what patrimony my father had let 
me. But God was plealed, in the mean 
ſpace, to cut off all debate; his wife and 
child had died of an epidemic diſtemper, 
and he did not furvive them above a fort. 
night. He left me a tential letter, 
with a ſmall will incloſed, whereby I be. 
came entitled to three hundred a year i 
right of my father, and an additional four Wim: 
hundred in right of my uncle, with «Mera 
ſum of near three thouſand pounds it 
ready money. 
If know my own heart, the only cauſe 
of rejoicing that I felt on that occaſion 
was, that it put it in my power to dil-WWmi 
charge my pecuniary obligations to mehr. 
late generous preſerver. I unmediately che 
wrote, and tranſmitted, bills to Holland Wmy 
for the purpoſe ; but the bills were te: hei 
turned, and I could hear no tidings con- 
cerning the refidence of my patron. I then up 
put out his 1400 ll on the beſt ſecuritie t 
that I could procure. It is now cloſe up-. 
on. five-and-thirty years ſince I ſaw him; 
and, in that time, the principal, with 
intereſt upon intereſt, yearly turned into Hedi 
capital, has amounted to nearly five thou 
ſand pounds, one penny of which I nee 
touch, but hold the whole as ſacred. 
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ima gination z for 1 never ſaw in nature, WM 
nor — in fiction, of any thing comp Wph 
rable to the excelleneies that you hare 
deſcribed in that exalted pair. If it wa 
a vition, my lord, it muſt have been ons 
of bleſſed angels indeed; but I 04 


will allow, that the benefits — 
"Q, % 
the pi 


conferred were no way viſio 
Meekly, faid Harry with a Ggh, 
ture that you have drawn of this 
lady has almoſt given me a diſtaſte to al 
| the reſt of her ſex. Ah, might I mec 
hereafter ſome daughter, ſome deſcend. 
ant, ſome diſtant likeneſs of her, how hap- 


Py ſhould I thivk myſelf! May — 
ſucceed your en wiſh, my dearelt 
child, c Meekly ! 


It is Faſt, perhaps 
prophetic, that it ould be lo: For never 
did I fee ſo perfect a reſemblance be 
tween any two creatures, as between the 
conſortofthat bewitching woman andyou 
ſelf : it ſtruck me, the other night, the m 
ment, you entered the room, and I thought 
that I beheld my very benefaQor newly 
ariſen, like a new phcenix, from the al 
of old age. 

Near a fortnight now elapſed, withou 
any news or notice from Mr Clinton, of 
from the mefſenger who was ſent diſpatc 
from him. Harry dailyadvanced in phe 


your and familiarity of his father, and 
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his father, threw Himfelf full in his way 
Inſtantly the invenomed monſter ſprung 
up and caſt himſelf open mouth upon o 
hero; but Harry, with a wonderful * 
ſence of mind, ng his le 
arm in the ſkirt of his cont daſhed it ing 
the frothing jaws of the terrible animal; 
when giving a trip, at the ſame tin 
to his hinder legs, he threw him flat « 
the md, and, ſpringing up in 
the air, he deſcended upon him with 
the force of his heels, and daſhed hi 
bowels to pieces; whereupon the creatuſ 
uttered a faint how), ſprawted a while 
and expired. 
The Earl and Mr Melly food oi 
a- while, pale, aſtoniſhed, and unaſſured 
and my lord looking about in à panic 
cried, ere is the dog? What's becon 
of the mad dog? In the mean time i 
villagers came on in full purſuit, cryin 
out, The maddog,—The mad dog —'z 
care of the mad dog! But when they 2 
arrived, and beheld their huge ene 
looking formidable even in death, _ 


was amazement to theirs. Ih 
ſtared at che oy — and A* 
turns; and no Weapon in any ( 


their hands, — eried an De 
ſter, God has been wonde Wan 
your deliverance, my lord ; for nothi 
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of than a thunderbolt could fo f 
ave ſtricken this monſter dead. | prote 
iid the Earl, I was fo much alarmed that 
—— not dow it h ; I remember 
further than that dear child 
thruſt himſelf between his father and 
\_ — But I bebeld, ſaid Meckly, when 
1h one ſtroke of his arm he daſhed 
he creature to the , and then in- 
antly cruſhed him voy death = - — 
ot I. Mr Mcekly — 52 
y ; God gave me a or 25 — 
defence ot my father. But are you 
t bit, are you not hurt, my child ? cried 
e Earl, coming up tremblingly to his 
n. Not touched, indeed, my lord. 
lory for that in the higheſt! exultingly 
the Earl ! 
| knew, exclaimed Tom Truck, witira 
out and look. of triumph, I knew it 
puld be no other but my brave and noble 
ung maſter who did the teat. On 
e, cried farmer Felſter, he is able, wi 
naked arm, like another young Das id, 
ſave his lambs from the jaws of the 
n and the pa — 1 
Though theſe praiſes ſerved only io 
r — to contuſion, they went «bf = 
e balm of Gilead, to the heart of 
ber. Pelt, faid the Earl. let it be your 
to flea and tan me the hide ot your 
Vol. V. K 
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own dog. I will have his ſkin ſtuffed wit 
he ſhall hang up in my hall, from gens 
ration to „to commemorate the 
s of my fon! Mex 


are Me friends, I invite | 
with your lies, kinsfolk, and neigh 
_ to come and feaſt with me thi 


Sorrow hath endured her night, 
but joy comer with my chil, . 
on us as a new morning 


= the afternoon, all the town's fc 


neighbours, with their wives 
children, convened to the great hou 
having their cattle and themielves | 
laden with faggots, for a ent i 
lumination. The whole court was ſpr 
2 tables, and 4.45 with vict 
liquors ; two hogſheads 
October that ſtood apart. 
The Earl, in the joy for his own ef 


and the recent of his young 
went forth 1 

and welcomed all his — 
whereas they wiſhed health and long li 


to his lordſhip and their young lord, 2 
iving a joint huzza, fat down to the 
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eſpeclive homes; regretting, however, 
hat they had not been honoured with the 
preſence of their maſter among 
them, For Harry his la- 
her to diſpenſe with him yet a-while, 


2 in any — 1. 3 
in 


, 
woved and 880 


On the gr prog nr 
(fag main the on 2 


1 


there's my uncle! my uncle, 
ny deareſt uncle! and off be ſhot like 
-htning. The coach drove but flowly; 
larry was up with it in a twinkling ; and 
aulting in at the window, was, in the 
nſtant. in the boſom of his beſt friend 
nd patron. 
In the mean time, the Earl had retired 
nto the houſe in great agitation. He 
eared and was j of the manner in 
which his brother would meet him; and. 
Mis gave him equal doubt and hefitation 
eſpecting the manner in which he ought 
—— My Clinton, on 
2 
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the other hand, was not wholly with 
fome ſimilar emotions; fo that, whe 
Harry introduced his uncle into the por. 
| Jour, no two noble perfonages could (ali 
cach other with a more diftant reſpect, 
The Earl, however, on caſting a glance 
upon the tace of his brother, telt a tide 
of returning affection, and ſing op his 
hands and eyes, exclaimed, It is he, it i 
he! my Harry, my Harry Clinton ! my 


dear, my long loſt, my ſought bro- 
ther | then haſtened 5 


paſſion, and caught him in his eager arms; 
when Mr Clinton, alternately folding the 
Earl to his boſom, cried, I am — 0 
my God! give me now to depart 
| laſt, I find, and feel, that | han 
indeed a brother 
Our hero, obſerving the violence 

their emotion, inter with a genie 
care, and ſupporting them to ſeats, pla 
ces them 8 by each other. 

For a while they both ſat ſilent, with 
a handkerchief at their eyes; till the Ear 
turned, and plaintively faid, You do not 
forgive me, Harry Clinton; you neve 
will you never can forgive me, my bro 
ther! whereupon, Mr Clinton caught up 
the Earl's hand to his lips, and, preſſing i 
with a fervent reſpe&, cried, My brothe 
and my lord, my brother and my lord: 


n 
[ 
n 
y 
7 
ke 
m 
af 
hi 
1 
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ca 
af 
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O then, faid the Farl, you do forgive 
me, | find ; but, never can I, never will 
| forgive myſelf! My faults towards 
years, have been ever before me ; my ne- 43 
glects, my pride and infolence, 1 4 

tuous treatment of one fo highly 41 


tempt 

my ſuperior; of my Harry, the only boaſt 

and glory of our houſe. ” 
Manville, cus hero ſtood aloof, with 


his head 'averted, weeping and ſobbing 
with evident agitation ; Bl Mr Clinton 
cried, No more, my brother, no more, 
| beſeech you! It is already too much; 1 1 
cannot bear my preſent exceſs of grateful 2 
afletion for you; it ſtruggles to ruſh 

ſorth. but utterance is not given. Beſi ſe, 

we ſhall break the heart of our dear child 
there ; his nature is too tender to fup» 

port ſuch a ſcene as this. 

Harry then ſmilingly turned his face 

toward his parents, all 'ſhining through 

tears, as the ſun in a ſhower ; and ad- 1 
vancing, and kneeling before them, as A 
they fat, he took-the hands of each al- FI 
__—_— and prefled them in ſilence to 
—— after, while their af- 
ſections were (till at the higheſt, but trreir 
ſpirits ſomewhat compoſed, Mr Meekly. 
returned, The Fari immediately roc. 
K-3; 
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and , took. him ay hand 
with a cordial familiarity. * — 
ſays he, 1 TAR 
introduci to ineſtimable bro. 
ther, of of whom you 


ſo often. 


Meekly — with an abaled reve· 


rence, not yenturing to look up, but f. 
juted him, 2s he would. he — 


3 of light ! 
„ Meckly, - cried M Clinton, | 


PASS. 


41 ſureſy heard that name before Pray, 
ever abroad ? have 
— — dir? were you ever in He 

"Me Meekly ?- 


| Here Meekly ſtarted, as awaked by the 
ſound of a voice, whoſe recol 
r to his. heart; and 
ifting eyes, and beholding the 
traces of feature, wor bagh lovely, and 
ever deeply endeared to his memory, | 
Rarted, and back ſome ſteps, 
he ſunk-down on a chair behind him 4. 


moſt in a fai fit. 

The Earl greatly alarmed, went un, 
and taking tim bo the hand, What i 
the matter; my friend, ſays he? are yo! 


taken ſud ill? are — 
Mey) . 


28 ee 


1 veg _ 


ws I — — 
* — vow * 


— . 1 p A Fo 


3 - — 
| e r 
. — » WWW 


5 4 : * 
* 
5 
W 4 
N * 
8 z 
3 
_ 
$4 
7 12 
© "i 
© £4 1 


4 


bout, Sir? By 


mel. His hiſtory 
long. 
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from his own affliftion to the conſoling 
of that friend whom he found fo decyh 
aflited for him. 
Mr Meckly, faid he, let us not wey 
for the living, but rather for the dead: 
for thoſe who are yet in the vale of max. 
tality! Shall we mourn the condition 8 
angels ? Shall we lament that a weight 
glory ——— — 
o, let us rather rejoice in the x 
of being ; — 
When was over, | laid hol 
of the firſt © nana of converſe, to e 
quire after his friends in town, more 
ſpecially Mr Clement, his Arabella, and 
their little Dicky. They are come, {ail 
Mr Clinton, to ſudden and great aflluen 
Old Ciement is thoroughly reconciled i 
his ſon, and is doatingly fond of Arabella 
and her child. — | 
heart, cried Harry, clapping his haads; 
but pray how did this matter come 
an event, my dear, i 
which the arm of Providence was fignal) 
viſible. Old Clement's tuppoſed wite wa 
detected. and is dead; as is alſo her p- 


LEO MPEOrL n=» 


mour, the villain who. betrayed, and las 
ly alſo attempted to murder your Hat 


is wonderiul ; but it! 
and too horrid to relate. 
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What an aſtoniſhing diſtznce there is, 
exclaimed the Earl, between the characters 
and diſpoſitions of man and man! And 
bow does my brother, my revered Harry 
Clinton, riſe ſupreme above all his ſpe- 
cies, in every excellence, in every virtue, 
ſcarce leſs . 1 un 
O, Lord, am perſuaded, 
Bodog oped 6 God, at this 
inſtant, to withdraw me the influ- 
ence of his holy and happy Spirit, I ſhould 
come altogether as eyil as the worſt, as 
1 — think ſo, my brother, replied 
cannot thi ner, 
the Earl ; nol 2s condone Þ on- 
jonal and creature. There is certain- 
y a diſtinction in the nature of things! 
There is the beautiful and deformed, t 
4 and deteſtable ; your ones 

approve the one, reject t 
ther; and your freedom of agency would 


ids: 

N conformable to your election. 
„Ah, my Lord, cried Mr Clinton, what 
alWiings, what beauty, what amiableneſs, 
bat freedom is this that you ſpeak of ? 
1 lare you found out another univerſe, or 


mother deity beſide H1M in whom our 
ite ſubſiſts? Are there any things in 
ature, (fave the things of our God? Or 
#hat beauty or amiableueſs can they poſ- 
diy exhibit, ſave what they derive from 
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him ; fave ſome quality or impregnation, WW ap 
ſome maniteſtation 1 his to 
own beauty or amiableneſs ? 

To make this matter clear, let us 9 
ſomewhat deeper: quite back, if you 
pleaſe, my Lord. to the very birthofthing, 

Throughout nature we find that Gol 
can impart to his creatures, a being, an 
idenity, a fire of life, an intelligence of 
ſagacity, a neſs, a force or action, 
a will, and u freedom, diſtinct from him. 
ſelf, and diſtint from each other: and 
this is the utmoſt extent of creaturely nz 
ture, whether teſpecting the that 
are in hell or in heaven; whether reſpet 
ing the higheſt ſeraphims that are in bli 
or the loweſt fallen ſpirits in perdition. 
Now all theſe powers or high preroga- 
tives, altho' diſtin from God, are inf 
nitely far from being independent of him 
for he will not, he cannot depart from hu 
ſupremacy, nor that univerſality of eſſence 
and in which alone all eſſences ſubſiſ. 

2 can, indeed, impart the forementio 
, to any limited that he 
pleaſes ; but then, in their = de 
gree of fire, life, or ſagacity, force, ac 
tion, or freedom, you will perceive, 0: 
the lighteſt reflection, that there is ne 
thing of the beautiful or amiable, that 


you ſpoke of ; but that they are equal! 


ed 
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his omnipotence, he cannot i 
part, in any kind of diſtinction or ſepara- 
bility from himſelf ; and this quality is 
led GOODNESS, 
And now, my dear Lord, in order to 
convince you of this moſt capital and moſt 
important of all truths, a truth upon 
Which time, eternity, and the univerſe 
turn, as on their axis, it may be ne- 
eſſary to inquire what GooDNsss is. 
There is no ſpecies of allowed or con- 
eivable virtue, tha' is not reducible 
under the ſtandard of their great leader, 
Wand ng Tr, led Lovs. 
COOD WILL is the eternal bleſſer 
+ he! all to whom it is beneficent, and alſo 
jeWecnerates its own blefling in the very act 
- {> REP paſſiblegulph 
Here lies the great and im 
' noÞctween God and his productions, be- 
hal veen the creature and the Creator. The 


P 


— if 


3-7 


uall ill of God is an eternal Fixx o Lovx to- | 
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ward his creatures, and goes forth in bleſ. 
ings upon them as wide and univerſal x 
his own exiſtence, But the will of thy 
creature is confined and limited like iy 
eſſence, While it is diſtin& from, or un 
informed by the will of God, it canng 
poſſibly act beyond or out of itſelf ; it cas 
not poſſibly feel for any thing except it 
ſelf ; it cannot wiſh any welfare except it 
own welfare, and this it endeavours t 
compaſs by the exertion of all its powers, 

From this diſtinct. ſelfiſh, and craving 
will of the creature, ſprings every poſſible 
evil. whether natural or moral. From thy 
preference of itz own identity to that 
others, ariſeth pride; from the eagernch 
of its graſping at all advantages to itlel, 
ariſeth the envy of any imaginary advan 
tage to another. Pride, covetouſneſs, and 
envy, beget hatred, wrath, and conter 
tion, with every ſpecies and degree 0 
malevolence and malignity ; and the di 
appointment of theſe paſſions produce 
rancour and miſery ; and, all togethe 
they conſtitute the whole nature an 
kingdom of hell itſelf in the ſoul. 

But when God is pleaſed to inform t 
will of the creature with any meaſure d 
his own benign and benevolent will, d 
ſteals it [weetly forth in affectien to others 
he ſpeaks peace to the ſtorm of rending 
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afſions ; and a new and delightful dawn. 
[it ariſes on the ſpirit. And thus, on the 
rand and final conſummation, when eve- 
/ will ſhall be ſubdued to THE WILL or 
00D ro ALL, our Jusos will take in hand 
he reſigned cordage of our hearts ; he 
ill tune them, with ſo many inſtruments, 
the ſong of his own ſentiments, and 
ill touch them with the finger of his own 
vine feelings. Then ſhall the wiſdom, 
e might, and the goodneſs of our God, 
ecome the wildom, might, and good- 
els of all his intelligent creatures; the 


ow in the wiſhes and participation of 
e happinels of all; the univerſe ſhall 
gin to ſound with the ſong of congratu- 
tion; and all voices ſhall break forth in 
anden eternal hallelujah of praiſe, tranſcend- 
W's praiſe, and glory, tranfcending glory 
e M Gov AND THE Lamp! 

a Purblind reaſon, here, will ſay, even 


he is a will to all rectitude and happi- 
els in his creatures, why did he ſuffer 
m ty evil to begin in nature aud creature? 
ure Would evil have riſen contrary to the will 
I, 1989! Omnipotence, if Omnipotence had 
thergilled that it ſhould not ariſe ? 

nalin Vol. V. I. a 


appineſs of each ſhall multiply and over- 


e goodneſs of God himſelf, in the hu- 
an heart, will ſay, If our God is all Love, 
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Ah, my friends, no evil ever did; n« 
ever can approach the will of God ; ne. 
ther can he will or eſſect wy > pro of evi 
in nature or creature; but he can allow 
temporary evil in the creature, ag a | 
vail toward its birth into the more em 
nent degree of 1 and happ 
neſs which God effects. God cannot « 
fect or take delight in the ſufferings of th 
moſt abandoned reprobate that ever bla 
phemed his name; but he can will, tha 
the ſinner ſhould be reclaimed to hapyi 
neſs, even by ſuffering, when there a 
no other means in nature whereby | 
may be reclaimed, 

ould creatures, without the expe 
rience of any lapſe or evil, have be 
made duly ſenſible of the darkneſs an 
dependence of their creaturely natur, 
and of the diſtance and diſtinction by 
tween themſelves and their God ; cou 
they have known the nature and extcWlt. 
of his attributes with the infinity of f 
love; could they have known the dread! 
ful conſequences of falling off from hit 
vids Ts any example, or expt 
riencing any conſequences of ſuch a fal 
could Gor ve otherwiſe felt and foun 
that every act of creaturely will, 
every attempt at creaturely power, 
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Not 
New 
evi 
* 


length in which they ſtood 3 could all 
ntelllgent creatures have been continu- 
(| in that lowlineſs, that reſignation, that 
ratitude of burning affeftion which the 
Min will of the mortified ſinner feels, 
hen called up into the grace and enjoy- 
ent of his God 3 could thoſe endearin 

cations have ſubſiſted in creation, which 


is lapſed creatures, wholly ſubſequent 
hereto---thoſe relations, 1 ſay, of redemp- 
jon, of regeneration, of a power of con- 
erſion, that extracts good out of evil, of 
love that no apoſtaſy can quench, that 
o offences can conquer---if theſe eternal 
nefits could have been introduced, 
ithout their ground or foundation in 


| would ever have been. 


cou Here Mr Clinton pauſed; and his au- 


litors continued in a kind of reſpectful 
auſing, as attentive to what he might 


d, Never, never more, my brother, will 
han aſking your advice or opinion, to 
dun bich 1 ſhall inſtantly and implicitly ſub- 


it, as 1 would to that of the higheſt ſe- 
aph in heaven. Our dear Meekly, here, 


1. 2. 


ſorſaking of that eternal wiſdom and 


ave ſince newly riſen between God and 


he admiſſion of evil, no lapſe or falling 


wther offer. At length the Earl exclaim- 


debate or queſtion with you, further 


id I, had ſome former converſe on a few. 


* 
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of theſe deep ſubjefts, and 1 receive 
much ſatisfaction and inftruttion fro 
him; but he was not quite ſo explicit and 
convincing as you have been. 
Ah, my lord, cried Meekly, were 1 
intimate with the Fountain of all know 
ledge as your precious brother is, you 
would not then — led me in the ca 
verſation we lalt held on thoſe heads, ve 
On the following day, at bzeakfaſt, Wh; 
Meekly took out Nis pocket-book 
— bank and lack bills to the 
mount of ſomething upward of five thoy 
ſand pounds. He then preſented them 
Mr Clinton, and ſaid, Here, Sir, is a litth 
matter toward repayment of the loan I hat 
from you in Holland. I bleſs, I bleſs w 
God, that he has enabled me thus fart 
approve myſelf an honeſt man; but, abou 
all, I bleſs him for giving me once more Wy, 
naht of the gracious countenance of m 
patron. But for you, I had miſcrabl 
periſhed in a dungeen; to you, Sir, 
owe my liberty, to you I owe my 
to you | owe the recovery of the inten 
tance of my fathers, With reſpet 1 
ſuch obligations, I am indeed a beggar: 
inſolvent. But my heart is pleaſed wi! 
the thought, that the connection betwet 
us, of creditor on your part, and of, debia 


T3 
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pn mine, ſhould remain on record to all- 
uy ernity. 
Here the worthy Meekly becume op- 
prefect under ſenſations of grateful recol- 
tion ; and, putting his handkerchief to 
5 eyes, he ſobbed out his pallion 
You In the mean time, Mr Clinton held the 
jills in his hand, and carelefsly caſting his 
ye over them, perceived the amount. As 

n as he ſaw that his friend's emotion 
ad partly ſubſided, You have, Mr Meck- 
„ lays he, you have been quite a guſpel- 
feward, and have returned me my own- 
ith moſt unlooked-for uſury; and | hear 
ily pray God, in recompence of your — 
eprity, to give you the principality 

any cities in the coming 5 of tis 

bon. But what ſhall I do ) with this money, 
ny dear Meekly? My wealth alfeady 
verflows ; it.is my only trouble, my only. 
cumbrance. It claims my attention, 
ndeed, as it is a truſt for which I know. 
am ſiridiy accountable : but I heartily 
ſh that Providence would reclaim the 
hole to himſelf, and leave me as one of. 
is mendicants, who daily wait on the 


2: Wand that ſupplieth all, who ſeek his. 
v1 ingdom, with neceſſary things ; for my. 
carry has „ and more than e- 
bid Pugh, now, abundance of his no- 


e father. Tou You muſt therefore keep 
3 
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theſe bilk to yourſelf, my worthy friend; 
retain, or give, or diſpoſe of them, ever 
us it ſhall pleaſe you; — as your 
property or as my property, it matten 
not . bus take them back, you 
muſt take them back, indeed, my Meck: 
ly. And fo faying, he ſhoved them ove 
from him, on the table. 

Ah, my moſt honoured Sir, exclaimed 
the repining Meekly, ſure you would net 
ſerve me ſo My foul is but juſt eaſed of 
u load that lay heavy on it for many, nn. 
ny years. Be not then fo ſevere as to re 
he the burden upon me. It would break 
my very heart, ſhould you perfiſt in re. 
fuſing this little inſtance of acknowledy: 
ment from one of your warmeſt lo. 


vers. , | 
rry found himſelf affected and 


Here Ha 
diſtreſſed for the parties; and, in order 
to relieve them, took the deciſion of the 
matter upon himſelf. 

Gentlemen, ſays he, I will, * your 

ood —— put a very quick end to 
this diſpute ; and I offer myſelf to you, al 
your joint truſtee, to be your 
and diſpoſer of theſe bills. 
As I was lately on my rambles throug! 
ſome villages near London, the jingle of a 
number of infant-voices ſtruck my ear; 


and turning, and looking in at d 
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M {MW ground-floor of a long cottage, I percei- 
en WM ved about thirty little girls neatly dreſſ- 
ed in a uniform, and all very buffy and 
en {MW rariouſly employed, in hackling, card- 
on ing. knitting, or ſpinning, or in ſewing 
> WH it the ſampler, or in learning their let- 
ver Niers, and fo forth. | 

The adjoining houſe contained about 
an equal number of boys, moſt of whom 


of the ſeveral handicrafis, while the reſt 
were buſied in cukivating a back field, 
intended as a garden for theſe two young 


ſeminaries. 
[ was fo pleaſed with what I ſaw, that 


gave the maſters and miſtreſſes ſome 


ſelf, if ever I ſhould be able, to gather 
together a little family of my own for the 
like purpoſes. 

Now, gentlemen, here comes Mr Meek- 


ſo mueh of my own. 
am grown. ſuddenly rich, I think I will 
be generous for once in my life, and add 
as much more out of my proper ſtock. L 
ſhall alſo make fo free as to draw on my 


totted together, will make a pretty begin- 


were occupied in learning the rudiments 


ſmall matter; and I reſolved, within my- . 


ly's money quite in ſeaſon for ſaving juſt 
But hang it, ſince 


uncle there for the like ſum ; and theſe, 


ning of my little project. As to my poor 
ather here, he has nothing to ſpare, for 


* SOL SN x7 
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he has already laviſhed all bis wealth on 
his naughty boy. 

My lord and the company laughed hen. 
'tily at Harry's little pleaſantry=B; 
harkee, honeſt friend, added the Ear. 
you muſt not think to expoſe me, by lez. 
ving me out of your ſcheme ; can't you 
lend me as mach, Harry, as will anfwer 
my quota? Yes, my lord, faid Harry, 
upon proper ſecurities, | think I may ven 
ture, You are a rogue, and a darling, 
and my treaſure, and my honour, and my Ws! 
ornament, cried the karl, turning and 
| bending fondly toward him. While Har- 

ry's eyes began to ſwia with 9 10 
and, caſting himſelf into his father's be- 
ſom, he there hid the tears of his ſwell. WW" 
ing delight; while Mr Clinton and M: 
Meekly fat filently wrapt in the enjoy. 
ment of the tender ſcene. 

After dinner, the Earl faid, Tell me, m 
ever-amiable __ Clinton, where in the 
world could you -hide yourſelf from my 
inquiries theſe twenty. years paſt ? | 
have got ſome ſeattered ſketches of your 
hiſtory from Mr Meekly, and my ſon 
here, and have been- burning to learn 
the whole, but dreaded to aſk vou that 
favour, leſt the recollection of ſome paſ- 
ſages ſhould give you diſtreſs. I reſuſe 


no pain to do you a pleaſure, wy brother, 
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[Here the honourable Mr Clintonbegan 
his Rory, as formerly recited, and t 

uh ſent his auditors weeping to bed. 

ut On the following morning, when he 

ji, ame to that part of his narrative where 

„dy Maitland broke away, he proceeded 

ON, 4s — t} 

Having travelled through ſeveral parts 
of France and Italy, I took Germany in 
my tour. I ſtaid ſome time at Spa, where 
| drank the waters, and within the year 
arrived in perfect health at Rotterdam. 

On a viſit to Mr De Wit, at his villa 
near the city, he told me, over our bot- 
tle, that he had at that time in hie 
touſe and in his guardianſhip one of the 
moſt extraordinary women in the uni- 
verſe. Though ſhe is now, ſays he, ad- 
vancing toward the decline of life ſhe is 
by far the moſt finiſhed female I ever be- 
held, while all ſhe ſays, and all the does, 
give a grace to her perſon that is quite 
indeſcribable. She hath a youth too, her 
Jon, with her, who is nearly as great a 
rarity as herſelf; and, were it not that 
his complexion is fallow, and that he is 
omething ſhort of a leg, and blind of one 
eye, he would poſitively be the moſt love- 
y of all the human ſpecies. 

You put me in mind, faid I laughing, 
the Baratarian wench, who was com- 
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mended to governor Sancho as the mot 
— beauty within a league; u 
this exception only, that one eye was 
blind, and that the other ran with brim. 
ſtone and vermilion. But pray who at: 
theſe wonders ? 

That, faid he, 1 either cannot or mu 
not declare. They are evidently people 
of the firſt faſhion, and muſt have ſome 
uncommon reaſons for their preſent con, 
duct, as they live quite retired, and ad-, 
mit of no _— 

I proteſt, ſaid I, you have raiſed my 
curioſity in earneſt; is there no managing 
ſo as to procure me a ſhort tete-a-tete with 
them? I wiſh there was, ſays he, for! 
long to know how far your ſentiment 
agree with mine in this matter, Yeſter- 
day the lady told me that ſhe intended to 
go and reſide ſome time in England, and 
that | would oblige her, by getting a pet- 
ſon, duly qualified, to initiate her and 
her ſon in the language of the country. 
And now, if ſuch a fine gentleman could 
condeſcend to undreſs himſelf, you might 
come to-morrow, as a perſon who watt- 
ed hire, and I might introduce you t9 
an interview by way of treating, pro- 
vided you are upon honour not to re. 
veal any thing concerning them, or thei! 
place of abode.. 
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The next morning I waited on Mr De 
Wit, under the appearance of a reduced 
gentleman, a character that excites a mix- 
ture of contempt and compaſſion. 

The lady received and ſpoke to me with 
that dignified complaiſance which awes 
while it engages j and, while it attracts, 
forbids an irreverent familiarity. She 

a4 indeed every thing that my friend 

.d boaſted of her; for though her per- 
Won was all majeſty, her manner was all 
grace. Will you anſwer for the diſcretion 
pf this young man, Mr De Wit? 1 will, 
ladam, faid he. I bowed to them both, 
On turning, I perceived that her ſon 
ed me with much attention, and I, on 
my part, ſurveyed him with the utmoſt 
aſtoniſhment. He laboured indeed ap- 
parently under all the diſadvantages that 
my friend deſcribed ; but enchantment 
lurked in his accents, and in the dimpling 
{ his lips ; and, when he ſmiled, heaven 
elf was infuſed through the fine round- 
Ings of his olive-coloured countenance. 
In ſhort, I felt ſuch a ſudden attach- 
ment to theſe extraordinary perſonages, 
that I reſolved to keep on the decep- 
tion at leaſt for a few days, and ac- 
cordingly engaged with them at a ſtated 


alary. 
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entered on my province. My young 
pupil eſpecially began to improve apace; 
and, as | was particularly cautious in ob. 
ſerving the diſtant teſpect that ſuited my 
_ Ration, I grew into great favour boi 
with mother and fon. * 
How long, Mr De Wit would fay, A 
= propoſe to carry on this farce? Til 
can prevail upon t | anſwered, «© 
— me to England; for I fed 
my afteQtion ſo tied to chat! 
think of parting. 
On a day as | fat with my pupil in M. 
apartment, he hap to let his book: 
fall; and, as I ſtoopeu to take it up, the 
picture of my Matilda, that was rich! 
enamelled, and ſet with brilliants to 
reat value, ſuddenly looſes from its rit 
nd, and dropped through the boſon 
of my ſhirt upon the floor. 
I ſtood concerned and greatly abaſhe 
by this accident; but m. port (till mon 
alarmed, ſtarted up, and catching at it 
gazed upon it intenſely. Ha, my trier 
faid he, | doubt you are an impoitor 
The proprictor of this jewel would neue 
ſet himielt out to hire without ſome f 
_ deſign. Who, Sir, and what 
ou 
I own, faid I, my ſweet fellow, th 
I am not what I ſeem ; I am of noble d 
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ent, and of riches ſufficient to purchaſe 
principality. And what then coul! 
duce you to impoſe upon us as you have 
ne !ﬀ= ——Curiofity at firſt, and then 
e ſtrong inclination which I took both 
vou and your mother at our firſt in- 
view; neither did I 7 to re- 
| myſelf, till we ſhould reach my la- 
e country, where all forts of hono irs 
4 affluence attend you. Tell me 
en, ſaid he, whole picture is ths f a 
ry lovely one indee ! ls this the face, 
x, of your miſtreſs, or your wile? (look- 
very inquiſitively at me). Ah, ſaid 
ſhe was once miſtreſs of thouſands of 
arts; nobles waited before her draw- 
toom, and dukes near her toilet. 
e was once alſo my wife: but the dear 
m is now eternally bleſſed in a more 
table Bridegroom. 
Will you indulge me, Sir, ſaid he, 
th the ſtory of your loves ? It may a- 
: in a great meaſure for your late de- 
won, which, however well meant, 
very alarming. 
Here I related to him the ſhort pathetic 
ory that I told you of my Matilda; 
h which he was ſq affected, and in ſuch 
ent agitation, that | was quite affri zht- 
tor him, and ſtopped ſeveral times; 
he inſiſted on my proceeding. 
Vol. V. M ; 
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Ah, faid he, when I concluded, ſhould 
I ever be conſorted in the manner that you 
and your Matty were, how bleſſed I ſhall 
think myſelt! I have, ſaid I, a little couſin 
in England, and perhaps the lovelieſt child 
in the world, and if you will marry her, 
when you both come to proper years, [ 
will ſettle ten million of French money 
upon you. Mean time I beſeech you to 
ſay nothing to your mamma of what has 
paſſed. I will not, faid he, unleſs I fee 
a diſcretionary neceſſity for it. 
That night I went to the city to ſettl 
the affairs of my houſehold. my rg 
turn next morning I met Mr De Wit a 
the gate of his court. Ah, my friend, 
ſaid he, our amiable gueſts are departed. 
Gone, I cried, gone! which way, wher 
to, I pray ou ? That alſo is a ſecret, ſaid 
he, which I am not permitted to tell yo 
Late in the evening there arrived a reti 
nue of about twenty ſervants, ſtron,}y 
armed and mounted, with a flying chailt 
and fix horſes, and a packet of letter 
The lady did not go to bed, but ordere 
all things to be in readineſs for their 
arture againſt the riſing of the moat 
hen they were near ſetting out, and g 
ing to bid me adieu, Have you no con 
mands, madam, faid I, for the youn 


man your tutor? Not a penny, ſays ſhe 
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I cannot afford wages equivalent to ſer- 
8 vants of his quality. How, madam, faid 
nl, is my friend then detected? But it 
i was a very innocent and friendly fraud, 
II aſſure you; I ſhould not have impoſed 
WT him upon your ladyſhip, did I not know 
fl you to be ſafer in his honourable hands 
ann in thoſe of any other. 
oo | then gave them an account of 
ll family, your vaſt fortune, nor was I 
quite ſilent as to your merits, my dear 
1 and I added, that I was ſenſible 
you would be deeply afflited at the de- 
parture of perſons to whom you were ſo 
ſtrongly attached. There is no help for 
it, rephed the lady; we have reaſons of 
utmoſt import for not diſcloſing ourſelves 
to him. Tell him, however, that we e- 
ſeem him highly affect him tenderly 
— chall think of him——ſhall pray for 
him——and——laſtly- -.that you 
ſaw us drop a grateful tear to his re- 
membrance. | 
As | could extort no further intelligence 
from my friend Mr De Wit, I parted in 
a half kind of chagrin, and 1 to 
purſue my fugitives, though I knew not 
what nh. to take, nor where to turn me 
for the purpoſe. At all adventures, how- 
ever, I ſet out on the way to France; as 
they appeared A” of that country, as 
2 
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well by the elegance of their manners « 
by their fluency in the language. 
| was attended by eleven of as bra 
and faithful fellows as ever thruſt them, 
ſelves between their maſter and danger, 
On the fifth or ſixth day, as we got 9h 
the borders of French Flanders, in an o. 
pen and deſolate way, with a foreſt fi 
on the lett, a man rode toward us on the 
ſpur, and approaching, cried out, Hely, 
entlemen, for Heaven's ſake, help to re 
cue my dear ladies, who are plundered 
and carried away by the banditti They 
have already killed twenty of my com. 
panions, and I alone am left to cry out 
for relief. „ bid him lead, and we 
followed. 
In a few minutes we came where ve 
ſaw a great number of the dead and dy: 
ing, covering the ſand and thin herbage. 


But our leader cried out, Stop not here, ] 
my noble friends! Yonder they are, you- the 
der they are! they have but juſt taken han 


away all our horſes, luggage, and coach, 
and are now at the plunder. I am weak 
through loſs of blood, but will help you 
the beit 1 may. | 

Here he ſpurred again toward the ene- 
my, but his horſe would not anſwer bis 
courage. | then looked about to obſerve 
if any advantage could be taken; tor | 
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perceived that the ruffians were ſtill very 
numerous, about thirty, who had ſur- 
need the late combat; but, ſeeing that 
de country was quite open, and that we ” 
had nothing but reſolution and our God +01 
"i to help us, I commended myſelf to him in 
J good a cauſe, and, putting my horſe 
WM to ſpeed, I rode full at the foe, confident 
ot being well and gallantly ſeconded. 
, When the banditti perceived us, they 
WM inſtantly quitted the plunder, and gather- 
ing into a groupe, they prepared their ca- 
vi rabines, and diſcharged them full at us 
ve drew near. 
it As I happened to be foremoſt, I recei- 
if ved the greateſt damage. One of their 
balls gave me this mark in my neck ; an- 
of other paſſed through the fleſh of my left 
WF ſhoulder, and another through my hat, 
.ind left this ſcar in my head. 
h But, when we came in upon them, as 
WF the Romans ſay, comminus enſe, hand to 
u hand, had they doubled their numbers, 
MW they would have been as nothing to us. 
My faithful Iriſhman levelled halt a ſcore 
of them with his own hand, and in leſs. 
than three minutes we had no opponent 
in the field. I then rode up to the coach, 
and perceived two ladies in it, pale as 
death, and ſunk r to the bottom. 
4 
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Immediately I ordered James, my ur 
geon's mate, to take a little blood from 
them, and, on their recovery, to folloy 
me, with all my people, and all the hor. 
ſes, baggage, We. to the neareſt inn, 
Then, feeling my wounds begin to ſmart, 
I took my ſurgeon with me, and gallop. 
ped away. | 

In about a league, we came to a large 
_ houſe of entertainment, and finding my 
ſelf fick and qualmiſh, through the great 
elfuſion of blood, I had my wounds di. 
rectly dreſſed, and, taking a draught of 
wine-whey, got into a warm bed, 

Aſter a night of uneaſy flumbers, the 
curtain of my bed was gently drawn - 
ſide, and awaking, I heard a voice ſay, 
in ſoft muſic, Ah, my dear mamma, it 
is he, it is he himſelf! 

On lifting my feeble eyes, I perceived 
a viſion at my fide, of a female appeat- 
ance, but more wonderful and more love. 
ly than any thing I had ever conceived of 
the inhabitants in bliſs. Her eyes ſwam 
in glory, and her whole form ſeemed a 
condenſing or ſubſtantiation of harmony 
and light. | : 

While 1 gazed in filent aſtoniſhment, 
1 heard another voice ſay, Don't you 


know us, my ſon, my dear Mr Clinton! 


* 
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Jon't you remember your pupils ? don't 
ou remember your blind, lame, and taw- 
Lewis? he is now turned into that pas- 
ble girl there, whoſe honour and whoſe 
ife you yeſterday preſerved, at the great 
eri of your own, 

Here, ſeizing her hand, I preſſed it to 
iy lips, and cried, Am I then ſo bleſſed, 
iy honoured madam, as to have done 
vme ſervice to the two deareſt objects ot 
oy heart's fixed afteQions? Soft, ſays 
he, none of theſe tranſports ; your ſur- 
con telly us that repole is neceſlary for 
on. Mean time we will go and prepare 
he beſt regimen that the place can afford 
or your nouriſhment ; and, after that, 1 
vill ſend a diſpatch to my lord, and let 
im know how far, how very deeply he, 
nd we, and all his houſe, are indebted 
0 YOu, 

For that day, and the following week, 
my fever grew ſomething high, I ſaw 
o more of the daughter; and the mo- 
her ſtaid no longer than to adminiſter. 
mething to me, or barely to inquire how 
was. At length I got a cool, and began 
o recover, when the former viſion de- 
ended uponmy raviſhed ſenſes, the viſion 
that Louiſa, the fight of whom never 
aled to bring cheer to the eyes, and de- 
ight to the hearts of all beholders, 
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They fat dow by my fide, and 
lady, taking my hand, and looking te 
derly at me, What would you think, fai 

ſhe ſmiling, of my _ a wife? A 


reac 
alal 
with 
hate 


madam, I exclaimed, would be eie 
much of bliſs, too precious, too gloriouMhol 11 
too overpowering for the heart and ſen{«Mii!;:: 
of any mortal ! Þon't tell me, cries none 
lady; in my eyes, my Harry, you are fu urge 
as amiable for a huſband, as ſhe can be Hour 
a wife, Befide, you have earned her, um 
fon z ſhe is your own dear purchaſe, by Wparti 
fervice of infinite value, and at the prices he 
of your precious blood. She has toe c: 
me the ſtory of your firſt love, and edit 
recollection of it never fails to bring te f th 
from my eyes. But I muſt herealta|.d 
hear the whole from your own mouthWine, 
with all your other adventures; the ſmalWumn! 
eſt incident will be very intereſting heir 
me, I aſſure you. O, my dear, my ſwell a 
fellow, you are to a hair the very man live 
wiſh for my Louiſa, the brave, the ten ice, 
der, gentle, and generous heart; juſt than 
thing 1 would have wiſhed for mylclgWi:le 
when I was at the age of my Louy. one 
But, my deareſt, my honoured madang} 1): 
loved and honoured next to heaven, you 
have not yet told me how your Louiſa Mitte 
inclined: whereupon the bewirching creaWo! ( 
app 


ture, archly ſmiling, and bluſhing, an 
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raching forth a poliſhed hand of living 
abaſter, Here, the cried, I preſent you 
with this trifle, in token that I do not 
hate you—=very much. 

My Clinton, ſaid my lady, J have ſent 
off my favourite ſervant Gerard with my 
lifpatches to my lord, He is the only 
ne that remains of all my retinue. Your 
ſurgeon has dreſſed his wound, and pro- 
nounces it ſo light, as not to incommode 
him in his journey. I choſe him more 
articularly for the carrier of my purpoſes, 
she was the witneſs of your yalour ; as 
ecan teſtify to my lord with what intre- 
jidity you ruſhed formoſt into the thick 
f the aſſaſſins; and with what unexam- 
lcd bravery you defeated, in a ſhort 
ime, a body of four or five times your 
wumber. Theſe things, I truſt, will have 
heir due weight : for though my lord is 
a lofty and inflexible nature, he is yet 
live to the feelings of honour and ju- 
ice, ſo that our affairs have a hopelul 


tle fluſhed, my child; we will not en- 
roach further upon you til] to-morrow. 

During the three following weeks, 
ugh confined to my bed, I was per- 
pitted to fit up, and my wounds, though 
ot {kinned, were healing apace. What 
jappineſy did I enjoy during that ccſtatig 


nd auſpicious aſpect. But you are a 
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interval! the maternal and filial angehen 
ſcarce ever left my ſide. One morning ie 
when I juſt awoke from a terrifying dream 
they both entered with peace and comty 
and healing in their countenances. 

What is the matter, my Harry, ai 
my lady? your face does not ſeem come, 
po. to that fortitude and complacenegP* 
which is ſeated in your heart. Ah, nate 
dam, I cried, I have been all night tor 
mented with the moſt alarming and bot 
rible viſions | ever had in my lite. Ihe ce 
times | dreamed fuccefſively, that my 
Loui!a and I were walking hand in ha 
through the fields of Elyſium, or on ti 
banks of Meander, or in the gardens « 
Alcinous, gazing and drinking in lar 
draughts of love from each other; whe 
at one time a huge and tremendous d 
gon, at another a ſudden earthquake, ani 
at another an impetuous hurricane, came 
and caught and ſevered us far aſunder. Nun 

But my viſions, my honeſt friend, fa 
the heavenly ſmiling Louiſa, have been 
a very ditterent nature. I dreamed t 
while we were ſtanding on the bank of 
frightful precipice together, your Matil 
deſcended, all celeſtial, and a thouſan 
times more lovely than ſhe appears in en 
lovely portrait that you carry about you"! 
At tit 1 teared that the came to rech 
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ou to herſelf ; but inſtead of that, ſhe 
miled upon me, and began to careſy me, 

id taking my right hand ſhe put it in- 
o your's. Then aſcending in her bright- 
ela, ſhe hovered a-while on high, and 
aſting down upon me a look of fixed 
ye, ſhe gave me a beck with her hand, 
it were to follow, and was imime- 
ja tel y loſt in glory. 

O, my dear children, cried the mar- 
Monels, (for ſuch ſhe was), might I but 
ce ſee you united, how I ſhould litt my 
ad ! or rather, how ſatisfied I ſhould be 
o lay it down in peace, haviig nothing 
urther to care for on this ſide of eler- 
ity | 

That night I ſlept ſounder than uſual, 
nd did not awake till the day was ſome- 
hing advanced, On opening the curtain, 
ſaw James ſeated in a moody poiture by 
he ſide of my bed. How are the lies, 
James ? laid J. Gone, Sir, Gone, gone! 
cried out. Yes, Sir, gone indeed ; but 
ith very heavy hearts, and both of them 
howned in tears. Here has been a lar 
body of the Gens d' Armes ſent for them, 
o that there was no reſiſting, Poor Ge- 
rd went on his knees to his lady, to beg 
ermiſſion to throw himſelf at your ho- 
toured feet, as he ſaid, and to did you 
icu, but ſhe would not allow him. Mean 
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time, ſhe charged me with this watch 
and ring, and this letter for your honor, 


I catched at the letter, and, tearin, it 


open, read over and over, a thouſand 
times, what will for ever be engraven in 
my xv and on my leart, 


„WE. leave you, we leave you, m | 
beloved of men, and we are miſerable in 
ſo doing ; but alas we are not our own 
miltreſles. My lord, for this time, has 
proved unjuſt and ungrateful ; and te. 
fuſes your Louiſa, as well to my pray. 
ers as to your infinite merits. He 
has affianced her, as it ſeems, to a prince 
of the blood, and his ambition has blind. 
ed him to all other conſiderations. Be 
not yet in deſpair, we ſhall exert our 
very utmoſt to get this injurious ſen- 
tence reverled ; and it your Louiſa in- 
herits my blood or ſpirit, not all the en- 
gines in France will ever compel her to 
give her hand to another. In the mean 
time, follow us not, come not near us, 
we beſeech you. Should you be di 
covered; you will inevitably be affaſſina- 
ted; and we allo ſhould periſh in your 
loſs, my ſon. We are diſtracted by our 
fears for you, and it is this fear that 
has prevented us from diſcloſing our- 


ſelves fully to you. Keep up your cor. 


reſpondence, however, with our {ric:d 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 145 


De Wit, and thro' him you ſhall learn 
«* the firſt favourable turn that happens 
„ in our affairs. I leave you - bp. „in 
* token of your being the wed our 
« heart; and Louiſa leaves you her watch, 
to remind you of time paſt, and to look 
„upon, when at leiſure, and think of 


% Your ELA DE 
Four LOUISA Dime. 


Yes, I cried, ye precious relics, ye de- 


- Wicious memorandums, to my lips, to my 
Pert! Be ye the companions of my ſoli- 
ide, the conſolers of my affliction! Soon- 
e ſhall this arm be torn off, and time it- 
„et paſs away, than one or the other ſhall 
e divided from my cuſtody. 

Ah, how uſeleſs are admonitions to the 


patience of a lover! fervent love can 
now no fears. I was no ſooner able to 
t my horſe, than I ſet off directly for 
aris; with this precaution only, that 


y people were to call me by my mo- 
her's maiden name of Goodall. | 


As we knew not the names or titles of 


es became our only inquiſitors; and we 
aly ranged the town, poring into eve- 
carriage of diſtinction for a ſicht of 
ie mother or daughter; and even pry- 
g among the lacque 
ic face of our friend 
Vor. V. N 


hoſe after whom we were in ſearch, ur 


and liveries for 
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On a day, a+ my valiant Tirlah and! 
rode abroad, 4 — the ſuburbs 
we heard a noiſe and 1 of diftreh 
that iflued from a diſtant farmhouſe ; 
and, as we haſtened up, the tumult grey 
louder, and the cry of hel | and murder 
Was ſeveral times t 
We inſtantly knocked at the door, | 
were refuſed admittance, when T "Yr | | 
alighted, ran 7 it, and, break 
throueh bars an with his foot tl 
the door off its hinges. 
On entering, we faw a man ſtretche 
on the broad of his back on the floor 
with four others about him, who w. 
going to ule him very barbarouſly. 5t 
your hands, I cried; I will ſhoot the fir 
man through the head who ſhall dare t 
proceed in this buſineſs. } 
Why, Sir, ſaid a young fellow, riſing 
this man wanted to be gracious with 
pretty young wile; ; I caught him in tak 
attempt; and fo I think it but ah 
an bene to ſpoil him of ſuch {port te 
time to come. Ay, but ſaid I, you mig 
murder him, and | cannot ſuffer thallf 
Come, my friend, no harm appears to | 
done as yet, and if he pa ays a hand. 
nance for the * 1 of his int 
tion I would aviſe you to matti 


over for the preſent, Say, how much 
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you demand ? Vive hundred Louis 4'Ors, 
hui the fellow ; if he pays that, he ſhall 
be quit for this turn. 

Five hundred Louis d'Ors ! 1 exclaim- 
ed ; why, all the clothes on his back are 


not worth the hundredth part of the ſum. 
True, maſter, ſaid wy winking, 
his pockets to be richer 


2 hos. „ ſaid 1, if he fe- 
47 in half the rag think 
| ſatisfied, W 3 

=, have faid it, I wi 
Whereupon the vated m 
xermitted to riſe. 


What do you ſay, you bad man ? 
"Ware you willing to pay this fellow the ſum 
"WY agreed for, in e of the injury 


ou attempted to do him? 1 am, Sir, faid 


hen, haſtily putting his hand to his poc- 
et, he took out a note on the cuſtoms, 
— with ſome ſmall matter of caſh, 


her. 

W oing to mount, he came 
p and — me with elegance and 
lIiznity. Sir, ſaid he, you have made me 
your debtor, beyond expreſſion, beyond 


he power of princes to pay. Be pleaſed, 


ne; here are 5 
4 


he, with many thanks for your mediation. 


the money, and we departed 
he 2 ; | 


ever, to accept the ile have about 
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little note-book. Not a penny, Sir, in 
deed; I am by no means in want. 7% 
muſt not refuſe, faid he, ſome token ii" 
my acknowled ; here is a ſtone 88" 
lued at double the fum I offered you: the 
taking from a pocket the diamond. buttos 
of his hat, he preſented it to me. You 
muſt excuſe me, Sir, faid I; I can acce 
umanity; rejoic ice to have preſervei 
a perſon of your diſtinction and enero 
ty. I then turned my horſe, and, thoug 
he called after me, 1 rode away, being ne 
ther defirous of knowing or being knc 
My reſearches hitherto being altoge 
ther fruitleſs, I imagined I might, wit 
better likelihood, meet my beloved. in tl 
public walks, public theatres, or roon 
of diſtinguiſhed reſort. 
— pk alone in a fide bei 
at the opera, intently gazing and hunger 
ing around for ſome ſimilitude of m 
Louiſa, there entered one of the lovelie 
oung fellows I ever beheld. He care 
fsly threw himſelf beſide me, look 
around, withdrew his eyes, and th 
looked at me with ſuch a long and pie 
cing inquifition as alarmed me, ang 
gave me cauſe to think I was diſcovered. W 
Though the French ſeldom heſitate, Il 
Lemed at cace backward and deſirous 
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zccoſting me. At length he entered up- 
on converſe touching the drama and the 
muſic, and ſpoke with judgment and ele- 
wance ſuperior to the matter; while I an- 
wered him with due complacence, but in 

manner that partook of that regard. 
efſneſs for trifies which then fat at my 


Between the acts, he turned, and caſt 
lis eye ſuddenly on me. Sir, ſays he, do 
du believe that there is ſuch a thing as 
mpathy ? Occaſionally, Sir, I think it 
nay have its effect; though I cannot cre- 
lit all the wonders that are reporied of it. 
am forry for that, faid he, as 1 ardently 
ih that your feelings were the lame as 
nine at this inſtant. I never ſaw you 
fore, Sir ; I have no knowledge of you; 
id yet I declare, that, were | to chooſe 
Wn advocate in love, a ſecond in combat, 
a friend in extremity, you, you are the 
ery man upon whom | would piich. . 
| anſwered not, but ſeized his hand, and 
eſled it to my boſom. I conceive, Sir, 
mninued he, notwithllanding your flu- 
ncy in the language, that you are not a 
ative. My name is D Aubigny; I live at 
ch a place; and if you will do me the 
jealure of a fingle viſit. all the honours, . 
eſpecta, and ſervices, that. our houſe can 
der, ſhall be 1 without reterve. . 

4, 
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Sir, faid 1, | am of England ; my nans 
is Goodall ; and as ſoon as à certain af 
allows me to admit of any acquaintance 
in Paris, you ſhall be the firſt elected of 
my arms and my heart. 
In a ſew nights after, as Tirlah and! 
were turning a corner of the Rue de % 
Jaques, we ſaw three men, with their back; 
to the wall, attacked by nearly three times 

their number. We did not hefitate a me 
ment what part to take. At the firſt pai 
I ran one of the aſſaſſins through the be 
dy ; Tirlah levelled two more with hi 
oaken ſtaff, and the reſt took to flight. 

Gentlemen,. faid one of the three, 
thank you for this brave and ſeaſonabi 
_ aſſiſtance, —Roche, run for a ſurgeon, 
am wounded, I doubt, dangerouſly 
Pierre, lend me your arm-----Come, ge 
tlemen,. we have but a li:fe way to m 
houſe. 

Though the night was too dark for ez 
amining features, I thought that the voice 
was not quite unknown to me. Within 
few minutes we arrived at a- 
retired, inward, from the houſes t 
were on either hand. On pul 
the hanger of a bell, the door c 
ed upon a ſum which led 
parlour, enlightened by a ſilver · cnc 
chat hung from the vaulting. 
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ue ſome ſmall occaſion for a 
jour office; I fee] a little ſmart 
word · arm. 
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On ſtripping, he found that a chane 
thruſt had entered about half an inch int 
the muſcle above my elbow, and had ti 
ped up ſome of the ſkin, But he quick 
y applied the proper drefling, and | wa 
preparing to take my leave, when the 
marquis cried out, You muſt not think of 
parting, my dear friend; you are the 
malter of the maſter here, and lord of 
this houſe. and of all that is in it. 
he ſurgeon then ordered his lordſhip 
to compole himſelf as ſoon as. poſlible 
and, having wiſhed him a good-night, 
1 ſent Tirlah to my lodgings, to let my 
le know that I was well, and in 
iendly hands. 1 was then conducted 
by the domeſtics to a ſuperb apartment, 
w ere a bed was prepared, and where a 
ſmall ſupper of elegancies lay fuming on 
the ſideboard. 

Having ſwallowed a few bits, with a 

laſs or two of wine, I roſe and iauntered 
| ke the room, muſing on my Louiſa, 
heavily ſighing, and nearly deſpairing of 
being ever able to find her.. 

Some time after, I ſat down, to undreſs 
and get. to bed, when a number of the 
officers ol juſtice ſilently entered my cham- 
ber, ſeized my ſword that I had put off, 
and coming whiſperingly to me, com. 
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mandel me to accompany them, with- 
out making any noiſe. : 

| ſaw that it was madneſs to reſiſt ; and, 
as | went with them, I obſerved that two 
of the family-liveries had joined them- 
ſelves to the officers. It then inſtantly oc- 
curred that I was in the houſe of my rival; 
that the marquis was the very perſon to 
whom my Louiſa had been deſtined; that 
| was ſomehow diſcovered; and that t 
were conducting metothe Baſtile,ofwhich 
| had heard as many affrighting ſtories as 
are uſually told of the inquiſition. 

Ah, traitor, ſaid I to myſelf, is it thus 
you ſerve the man who but now faved 
your life at the ex of his own blood? 
Let no one her truſt to the bleeting 
of the lamb, or the courting of the turtle ; 
the roaring ef the lion, and the pounces 
of the vulture, may thus deceitfully lurk 
under the one and the other. 
After paſſing ſome ſtreets, they took 
me to a large where dwelt one of 
their chief magiſtrates, being alſo a mem- 
ber of their parliament. Having knocked 
reſpectfully at the gate, and waited ſome 
time, at length we were admitted, and 
they took me to a kind of lobby, where 
we ſtaid, while one of the poſſe went to 
adviſe the juſticiary of my attendance. 
A length he returned, and, accoſting me. 
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in a tone of wy and diſcouraging auth 
rity, Friend, fa | ag my lord is engazed, 
and not at leifure Ape # op to-mor roy, 
perhaps, he may hear what you have (© 
plead in your own defence. 80 faying, he 
and his fellows thruſt me into a waſte 
room, and locked and chained the door 
upon me, and laughing, bid me to warn 
or cool my heels at pleaſure. 

Fool, fool that was, faid I, to quit i 
gde of my brave and faithful companion 
how quickly ſhould we have diſcomfite 
this magiſtrate and all his hoſt! but I muf 
be a night-adventurer terſooth, and dra 
wo goes the ver in defence of every ſcoundrd 


went _ felt the windows, tl 
** I could force a paſſage for makin Wy 
my eſcape; but finding that all wer 
with ſtrong and impaſſable bars a 

iron, O, I cried, that this marquis, thi 
ungrateful D' Aubigney were now in A 
fulleſt ſtrength, and oppoſed to me, x 
to point, that I might reclaim Ges bo un 
in an inſtant, the life I have given 
I then traverſed the room with an i 
conſtant pace, now raſhly reſolving « 
furious events, and again more ſedate 
deliberating on what 1 had to do; til 
having ruminated thus for the remains 


of the night, I at laſt became more 
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gle, arid refie ned myſelf to the diſpenſa- 
ons of all- diſpoſing Providence. though, 
| confeſs, with 2 and reluctant 
kind of content. 

When the d, and — 
bmething advanced, I heard my d 
unlocking. and the chain taking 2 
concluded that they came to ſummon 
e to my trial; but inftead of the offi- 
ers of juſtice, I ſaw near twenty men n 
the marquis's livery, who filently bowed 
lown before me, and reſpectfully ſhewed 
ne, with their hand, the way out of my 
priſon, | followed them allo in ſilence, 
and getting into the ftreet, I withed 10 
know if 1 was really free, and turned from 
em down the way that led to my lodg- 
gs; whereupon they caſt themſelves 
Whetore me, and, in a ſupplicating poſture, 
bought me to go with them. 
 Findingthen that I was itil] their priſon- 

I gave a lenging look out for my va« 
"t fellows ; but as they did not appear, 
| (ulfered mylelt to be reconducted to the 
narquis's palace, and followed my obſe- 
1w12us commanders into the apart- 
ment, to which they had led me the pre- 
eding night, and where, bowing to the 
ound, they all left me, and rerired. 
As I had Leen much fatizued in bod 
md mind, I threw mylelt on the 
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leaving events to their iſſues, and fell ins 
a kind of ſtarting and intermitting (ln. 
ber, when 1 heard a voice, at my fide, 
ſhout out, in once-loved accents, O my 
deareſt mamma, it is he, indeed, it is he, 
it is he himſelf! 

On this | awoke, and rouſed myſelf; 
and lifting my languid and ln 
them on the object that ſtood before me, 
And are you then, I cried, art you alia, 
Louiſa, in the confederacy againſt me- 
Say nothing, you are not t iſa I once 
knew will ariſe, I wi⸗ go forth; 
not all your gates, and bars, and bolts ſhall 
hold me; I will tear my body and my ſoul 
too, if poſſible, from you for ever! 
Go to your betrothed, to your beloved! 
and leave me to periſh, it is a matter of no 
import I am yet pleaſed that I ſaved 
your choſen; as it may one day ſerve to 
re h you with the merits of the man 
whom he has ſo unworthily treated ! 

I could no more. A long filence on all 
ſides enſued, fave the language that was 
_ uttered by heavings and ſobbings. When 
the marchioneſs, coming and caſting her- 
ſelf on her knees by my bed, You hate 
reaſon, Sir, ſhe exclaimed, you have re- 
ſon to reproach and to deteſt every branch 
of our ungrateful family for ever! v0 
ſaved myſelf, you ſaved my daughter * 
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* he father and the hifband 510 
e our deferving s, and turned you 
benclits to porjon, You have now [1- 
tech ont fon, the only one who can con- 
our name to pollerity; and yet, 
en the beginning, you have received 
Ving in return, ſave wounds, pains, 
1 knels, is ſſes, dam a ages, and diſap- 
wantments: and, at this very day, the 
pot inomimiois viage, where you me- 
A endleſs thanks and everlaliing re- 


ame my Louila then, and me, 
ob «blame not my on, 917, tor thele un- 
r events; he is quite innocent of 


them, he js ſhocked and Gdiitrated by 
hein; he reſpects and loves you more 
en ever Jonathan loved the fon of Jelic. 
Pi he will nat, he Care not ſee you, till 
ie ave in ſome meaſure made his peace. 
lou, macam! I cried, but no 
wore of that poſture, it pains me paſt 
ing. 13 it a fact, camit be poſli- 
je, (hat the marquis D Aubigny ſhould 
mur Ton? Is he not of the bluod- royal, 
\c very rival whom vour letter rendered 
0 lurmidable to we? and was it not by 
ii order that I was grocetedy conlined 
mo AW dungeon all night? 
ch o, no, ſaid m lady, he would have 


you ue ed the rack firſt. IIe is in deſpair, 


erde inconſolable on that account. Let 
Vol. V. 7 Q 
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us go, my deareſt Harry, let us go and 661 
carry comfort to him of whom you are 
the beloved. 

Ah no, my mamma, cried out Lou 
let us put no conſtraint on Mr Clinton, . 
pray you! there has been enough of cou (on 
finement; we leave him now to his liber. $01 
ty ; let him $0» even where, and to wh bo 
he likes beſt. Once, indeed, we coull you 
have tied this all-conquering champion en 
with the ſpinning of a filkworm ; bull the 
now he tells us, that neither gates, bar: 
nor bolts, ſhall hold him to us. 

Here I threw myſelf precipitately 
her feet. Pardon, pardon, my Lovila, | 
cried, O pardon the miſdeeming tran 

s of your lover, and pardon the 
ults that love alone could commit 
My enemies are foreign to me, they and 
their injuries affect me not; but you ar 
regent within, my Louiſa ; you fit thre 
ned in my heart, and the preſumption d 
an offence from you makes ſtrange upro: 
in my ſoul. Well, ſays ſhe, reaching 
her and, and —_ —_— tears 


ſince it is ſo, poor ſoul, here is the gold 
ſceptre for you; I think I muſt take ylWkno 
to mercy, | pro 

I caught her hand, and impreſſed exp 
very ſpirit on the wax; and my lady ( 
tem 


caſting her arms about us, aud killing 
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both in turns, requeſted that we ſhould 
go and carry ſome conſolation to her dear 
repining Lewis. 

As we entered his chamber, the mar- 
chioneſs cried out, Here he comes, my 
ſon, we have brought your beloved to 
you; yet not your Mr Goodall, as you 
thought, but one who is at once, both 
your good angel and our good angel, e- 
ven our own Harry Clinton, the betro- 
thed of our fouls. 

took my ſeat on the fide of the mar- 
quis's bed, and looking fondly upon him, 
would have enquired of his health, but 
my ſpeech for the time was overpowered 
by my affections. Then, taking my 
hand in his, The power of this „ ſays 
he, I have found to be great ; but has 
your heart the power to pardon the in- 
ſults and outrage you have received in 
the houſe of him who is ſo deeply your 
debtor ? My lord, faid I, I have already 
drank hes 4 of Lethe on that head; no- 
thing but my diftidence of our regard. 
can offend me. 

You know not, faid my lady, you 
know not yet, my dear Harry, how this 
provoking buſineſs came about. I will 
explain it in a few words. 

On our return to Paris, and on our 
temonſtrances to my late lord of the in» 

. 
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male fervices von trad rendere! | 
ls family, he enquir d< your charts 
AO 1 Ents 414d, hotwith ft ary * 
un, 10 report of ths nobihiiy of you; 
Firth, and your yet 10 g alitic , bis 
my ao that you had acquired pars « 
your fortune in trade, he conceive 1; 
utter contempt for you, arid took an 
ter averſion to you. 

Gome time alter, as he took notice 
that Louiſa and I wanted ovr watch ani 
gur ring. I dreaded his diſpleaſure, #14 
gave him room to think that the robber 
had taken them from us in Flanders; en! 
this report became current among cut 
Gomeſtics. - 

In the mean time, my lord became i. 
10: nate with our Lula reſpect” 
ler marriage with the prince of C 

tho was then with the army; and be. 
}7ayers and tears, Litherta had been 
the on!y arttlery winch ſhe had ufed in 
her d'elence. Bur, wlen the courier 
broumjt word that the prince Was on hi; 
return, my lor tent tor Louifa, and gave 
her inllant and abſolute orders to provare 
for her nuptials. But ihe, fall as poir e 
lv and peremptorily replied, that her for 
1 already welded; , that ſhe wouldnever 
i 2oſtitnte | r body where her heart v. 
a alien; wt chat all the tortorcs of 1:46 


- — 


THE FOOT, OF QUALITY. 16: 


mquifition ſhould not change her reſolu- 
ton, Her father thereupon roſe to ſuch 
ongovernable fury, that, with one blow 
of his hand, he ſtruck her ſenſeleſs to his 
feet, But, when he faw my lamb, my 
darling, all pale and as dead before him, 
the tide of nature returned; and the 
conflict of his paſſions became fo violent, 
that an impoſthume broke in his ſtomach, 
and falling, he was ſuffocated, and expi- 
red on the ſpot. 

oon after the prince arrived. He had 
never ſeen my daughter ; but his ambi- 


tion to poſſeſs a beauty, of whom the grand 


monarch himſelf was faid to have been 


mamoured, had cauſed him to demand 


her in marriage. For that purpoſe he alſo 
(id us the honour of a viſit. Louiſa re- 
fuſed to appear; and I told his highneſs, 
with the belt grace I could, that ſhe hap- 
pened to be pre-engaged. In a few days 
ater he met my ſon on the Thuilleries, 


and accoſted him to the fame intent; 


but my fon had been previouſly prejudi- 
ced in your favour, my Harry, and anſwer- 
ed the prince, with ſo cold or fo haughty 
an air, that further words enſued, they 
both drew, and his highneſs was light] 

wounded ; but, as. company interpoſed, 


the affair was huſhed up, and, ſhortly af. 
ler, the prince was killed in a nightly, 


O 3, 
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| upon the Pont-neu!, We 1 
wrote to our friend De Wit bo avon: 
van of these matters, nd to Hall. iy \ 
4 . P 30 1 
hie her; bat you arrived, my chil, 
a-rive} hene there could | be any © pic. Oh 


tien ohen an wer, | 
Two days apo, as | obſerved that ; 
amb's ſpitits were (omet11iti” de Call . 


I rrevatied uon her to take wa a1. 
Cur country-vile. On our return t; 
Morning, we were Wag * bh dea vi 
the newi tha: our Lewis was wo! ne e | 
Canguroully ill in lis uy Ve Bow in 
his ro om, 2 ind were ſtill more e | | 
und Jum in a fury that is not to be th 
rined, while Tacoinc, hiz old Fevrarg, v 
on his knees, all pale amd qual. r, 1 
diddlance before lim. Villain, lie i 
what have y du done with: ry friend: 5 
nave you done with niy champion, ic 
pre ſerver of my lite ?: — —Plcale \ pres 
ordfhip, ſaid he, trembling, 1 tool. ht r 
tor a l, l nayman; hw my lady's 1 
«dl my young miltrets's watch in I: 
CURGUY 3 I wil Il ſwear 10 the property be: 
tore the parkament ot Paris, and lo | 
N ade "C{ bin 1 in pt 1 — — e — 
.. 
Co vrctch, cried my ſon, recall you 
inturmaticn; take all vour fellows v“ 
\ Cu, and * bring me back w 


| T giltta; hu wo ** never have 
ln hen 1 white he had liſe. 
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„l, of youre ears all be the ſerleit; 
wette em to ls own clianber; 1 
4 vet bent to f 1 Cannot hear 
ehe oach tha „eye mult enſt upon 


VII Allie! d. ane vet ore aſtoniſhed, 
„ Lowila ant 1 fat down by the ſide of 
{long calling les of furpritt: and C31 
rt doubt oa cnet other, A! | ength 


id, hat ists that {fear ob our ring, 


r Witt . [ „as, l. e 13 no highway- 
mul £007 them from us; they were 


Mean fo 15 * 6h unte in: "Co FN for * 
ten of ſervices. Nut do YOu know 
tn Of We poticiort 1 know, an- 
d Lewis, that ke is the lovelieſt ci 
Lind, dne pri ſerver of my lite, an! 
et lis name i; Goodall, Ah! fercamed 
[.Cula, there we are lot again; this 
od ail mull re U Have murdered our 
cious Clinton, and pottebed himſelk of 


parted 


1 


„ e wy fon, when you fee my 


end Goodall, you wil think nothing of 


ar Harry Clin, don! Why, why were you 
ally, le precipitate in your choice? A 
her, a murderer : No---had 1 a thou- 


md lives, I would pawn them all for the 


nobity that heaven has made appare 
a the face o my preccrver. 


* 


O my 
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It is with ſhame and great reluctanca Wi | 
my deareſt brother, that at times | ro. WW. 
cite 1 tending lo much to my o? 
praiſe z and yet, did I omit them, | ound 
do great injuſtice to the kind and amiable 
[overs 2 of thoſe who were lo tondly myW-. 
overs and my beloved, 

But, madam, faid I to the marchione(, Wi! 
did you not hint ſomething of his ma, 
jeſty's being enamoured of my Lou, a 
Ah, ſuch a rival would be a terrible bull. 
neſs indeed, eſpecially in a country « 
unlimited power. 

There is no fear of that now, ſaid my 
lady. The King has changed his fancy, 
from young miltreſſes and old counle! 
lors, to young counſellors and old mi. 
ſtreſſes. But what I mentioned was once 
very ſerious and alarming, 

y Louiſa. was ſcarce turned of four 
teen, when the ducheſs de Choiſſeu rc 
2 her company to Marlay, wher 
the court then was. The king fixed hit 
eye on her, and enquired who ſhe was; 
but took no further notice at that time 
Miſſing her, however, at the next, aud : 
gain at the following drawing. room, be 
aſked the marquis what, became of his fa 
daughter :? laid h he had a place in his eh. 
for . and deſired, in anaccent of autho 


rity, that he would lend her to court, 


* * 
li 
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Th marquis inſtantiy took the alarm. 
„ was ever jealous of bits nonout, and 
narly nice in matters of fene _— 
p n. Ile gave his maje'ty a fort of « 
oral conlent ; ; and hurrying home, 
ed me directly to prepare lor cart 
{my daugliter out of the French domi- 
ons. The n cht was employed in la- 
— and packing. We diſguiſed our 
ouila in the manner as you ſaw her me- 
a vrphoſed at Rotterdam, and fect off for 
jo land before day. The reſt you know, 
„Clinton, as you were the principal 
ver inall our Concerns, D}uttell nic, 
Lewis, can y5 conje dure on what ac- 
vat 1 ſlaflins ſet upon 70u—1 
re, madam, ſaid the marquis, I can- 
"i; periaps they miſtook me for ano- 
or, Now I rucollect, it might be ou- 
„ ſome familiar chat wich I had 
* other night with a opera- girl, 
is ſaid to be in the — * ot a very 
det man. But, madain, you forgot to 
my brother how my tather was ba- 
1 d, en account of Louiſa, to his-p2- 
| feat in Languedoc, on the borders 
| he Mediterranean, Very true, faid 
e marchionefs, and was not recalled till 
alam Maintenon was talen into ſu- 
© 449 bh favour, 


, k 4 
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But 1 wonder what is become of ou 
faithful Gerard ; 1 thought that he wou 
have been the firſt to come, and to throy 
himſelf at the feet of his hero. Indeed, 
my Harry, he would have tired any, why 
loved you leſs, with his praiſes and perps 
tual talking of you andyourexploits, 

O here he comes. Step in, Gerard, 


there any one in this company that you 


remember beſide the family? 
Gerard then advanced with a half. frat 
tic aſpect, and kneeling and grappling 


my hand, ſeemed defirous of devouring 
it. God be praiſed, he cried, God be 


praiſed, my noble, my glorious maſter 
that I fee you once again! and, above al 
that I have the bleſſing of ſeeing you in 

lace, where a throne of beaten gol 

ould be raiſed to your honour. O, hat 
I been here, all ſorts of reſpects and wor 
ſhips, inſtead of indignities, ſhould ha 
been paid to your deſervings. But 
have provided for the 1 * Jacome 
I have tied him neck and heels, and tun 
| bled him into a dark vault. 
Ay, ſaid I, but, my good friend Gerard 


I have not yet got my ſhare of ſatisfactiot 


upon him; pray ſhew me where he is. 
then followed Gerard to the place whe 
the deplorable wretch was caſt ; and cu 


ung all bis cords, I led him back to i 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 167 


gompany, and warmly joined his petition 
for pardon and reſtoration. 

As ſoon as Jacome and Gerard were 
withdrawn, Ah, my brother, cried the 
Marquis, what new name ſhall we find for 
man of your new character? Moreover, 
chat al we do with you, what ſhall we 
do for you? You have quite overpowered 
us, we fink, we drown under the fenſe 
of our obligations. We have nothing 
worth our acceptance, fave this ſimple 
ench ; and what is ſhe in compariſon of 
hat we owe you ? Ah, I cried, the is that 
Without whom all things are nothing; 
ſhe is the living treaſure, the Rachel of 
Richels ; ſeventy times ſeven years were 
too ſhort a ſervice for her ! I would not 
W:xchange this little pearly joint of this ve- 


preſſed the precious finger with my lips; 
hile Louiſa turned upon me an eye of 
ſuch ineffable ſatisfaction and meltin 
acknowledgment, as funk upon my ſoul, 
and wrapt it in Elyſium. 

Ay but, my Harry, ſaid the Marquis, 
ou ought not to prize your Louy as 
much as me; ſhe did not fall in love with 
= at firſt ſightas I did. How did you 
know that, honeſt friend, cried Louiſa ? 


y little finger for all the gems that grow 
In the mines of India; and fo ſaying, 1 


there a neceſſity that our tongues as - 


% 
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well as our bluſhes ſhould be tell talgt 


Are maivers to tri miper forth ti; ; 
thoughts, like you broad-fronted may 
whole ornament is your boldfacedneſl;, 
Thus happy, above all tiled happy u, 00 
earth, we joycd and lived in each otha 
continuing a4 mutual commerce of 4 
lightful ſcnfibilities and love for love. 
Alas, our blifctul Junto was ſoon to ly 
broken in upon. In a few days, one 9 
the royal pages came and intimated : 
the — Fm, 1 that his Majeity requi: 
ed her immediate preſence at court, And 
we remaincd in a ind of fearful an 
{luctuating ſuſpenle till her return, 
As ſte entered, the conſternation in he 
countenance tnflamly ſtruck an alarm! 
all our hearts. ©, niy children, ny de 
my dear children, we mull part, te Cried 
and that too, ſpceclily, Our hour of bl 
is pail; our ſunſhine is over; an! i! 
clouds gather thic K upon us, heavy lade 
with wretchedne's, Alas, my heart nt 
gave me ever ſince that inaufpicious wi 
counter the other morning. As we can 
from our villa a great funeral met vs 
bad omen as I have heard) our carria; 
ſtopped to let them pals, and the carriag 
of the duke of Ne rs drove up belid 
us. As we remained within 1 tew * 
of each other, he gazed at Louiſa with !. 
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an unmannered intenſeneſs, as cauſed her 
ww colour and turn aſide. However, he ac- 
pſted us not, nor enquired concerning us: 
it ſeems our arms and livery were too ſure 
indication of our name and quality, 
Win ſhort, on my 4 the preſence, 
he king affected to ſmile very graciouſly 
pon me, and faid, I have provided, ma- 
ain, a noble and puny huſband for 
our daughter; it is the duke of Ne-—-rs. 
Ah! 1 cried, bending my knee in a ſuppli- 
ating ure, my daughter is already 
ngaged, by bands of the moſt endearing 
nd indifloluble obligations, to a man 
jho has preſerved the lives and honours 
all our family; to a man who, I truſt, 
by his eminent courage and qualities, 
vil become the 1 jewel in your 
najeſty's crown. adam, ſaid he ſe- 
ercly, you muſt withdraw your election. 
find ] have ordered matters ſuperior to 
our merits: but my will is the law here, 
nd ſhall be obeyed. I roſe dejectedly, 
urtſied, and withdrew without reply. 
Ah! I exclaimed, on what ſummit does 
his rival hold his abode? I will inſtantly 
o and ſcale it, and at once put an end to 
lis life and his pretenſions: My ay then, 
(rowing her arms about my neck, and 
relling her lips to my cheek, What ro- 
ance, * ſhe, is = my Harry? would 


Vol, 
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you at once fight the duke, and the king, 
and the whole army of France? No, my 
child, ce reduces us to more faly | 
_ tary, however deplorable meaſures. Wy =o 

muſt part, my Harry, we muſt part thigh. 
= night, and my Loviſa muſt depanfif;. 
with you. My chaplain (hall this minute 
unite you by ties that death alone can 
ſunder. Alas! my precious babes, I litt| 
expected that yournuptials ſhould be ce 
brated by tears and wailings ! But be ; 
ter theſe than no nuptials. When you arg... 
once joined, I ſhall care little for myſelf Wy; 
and if we meet no more here, we mf 
yet meet hereafter, as happily as the bat 
— who tear us aſunder. 

The chaplain was then ſummoned. 
having performed his office, no congrat 
lations nor ſalutations enſued, fave a ki 
and a ſigh of mine on the hand of m 
angel. The marquis then called m 
and drawing me down to him, he preſſe 
me ardently to his boſom, cried, O 
Harry, © my Harry ! burſt into tear 
and diſmiſſed me. 

Meanwhile all was in buſtle and hu 
throu: hout the palace. No feſtival 
prepared, no bridal-bed laid. Horſe 
arms, and earriages, were all the cry; u 
the marchioneſs, with an anguiſhing h 
but amazing reſolution, iflued her orde 


THF. FOOL OF QUALITY, 171 


"WM with preſence of mind that ſeemed fer 
tene in the midit of tempeſt. 
"= | then ſent for my brave fellows, with 
Wl orders to double their arms, and to double 
"their ammunition. They came according - 
. It was now within three hours of day. 
A was diſpatched, all in readineſs, t 
carriages were at the gate. Silence fat on 
WF every tongue, and a tear on every cheek. 
| threw myſelf at my mother's feet, I claſp- 
ed, I clung to them ; ſhe wept aloud over 
me, but neither of us uttered a word. 
When, rending myſelf away, I took my 
ſobbing Louiſa under my arm, ſeated her 
gently in her chariot, placed myſelf to 
ſupport her, and away we drove. 
When we got clear of the town, and 
were ſpeeding on the way, my Louiſa 
m—_ 1 0 = „ how 
Y k me ou, 
—— Whither, whither do 3 
me ? perhaps never ts return, never to 
meet again! I anſwered not, but kiſſed her 
Whand, and drew her gently to me, and ſhe 
ſeemed more at eaſe. But, after a while, 
telt her agitation at my boſom, and ſhe 
claimed, From my birth to this hour 
pt wo, my bleſſed mamma, never was 
from thoſe dear arms of your's ! ſhall 
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wer, thall I ever again behold thoſe 
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eyes that uſed to look with ſuch fondns 
upon me ? 

Here I could no longer contain, bu 
taking her hands between mine, and 
weeping upon them, I faid, Will you then, 
my angel? Are you reſolved upon break. 
ing the heart of your Harry? O no, fays 
ſhe, no, not for worlds upon worlds 
would | break that dear and feeling heart, 
the heart of my heart, the heart of which 
became enamoured. She then leaned her 
head fondly over, and in a while fell fall 
aſleep ; while my arms gently encircled, 
and my ſoul hovered over her, as the 
wings of a turtle over her new-begotten, 
hen ſhe awoke, and found herſelf ſo 
ingly ſituated, the gave me a look 
that overvalued the ranſom of a monarch, 
ſhe kiſſed my hands in turns, ſhe kiſſel 
the ſkirts of my garments. O, ſhe cried, 
Iwill endeavour, I will do my beſt to be 
more compoſed, I know I ought not to 
repine. I am too rich, too nappy: I ought 
to wiſh for nothing more; I ought to 
with for no one more; ſince my Harry it 
fo near me, ſince I have him to myſelf.— 
But——but— and here her lovely 
lips began again to work ; and the drops 
that trembled in her living brilliants could 
1ardly be reſtrained from breaking priſon. 
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Soon after, the grief of her heart over- 
"WH weighed her ſpirits, and ſhe fell again a- 
ſleep into my arms, that opened of them- 
\W (elves to receive her. ws 
on ſetting up for the night, I rejoiced 
Je find that my Louiſa was ſomething 
more alive; and that her repoſe on the 
way had greatly deducted from the fa« 
ügue that I apprehended. 5 
When we had eaten a bit of ſupper, 
ſhe looked to me and from me with 
downcaſt lids ; and, with changing looks 
and a faultering accent, began to ſay, Will 
you, will you permit me, my love, to be 
regent for a little time, and in a very 
viling matter? Allow me only to be go- ” 
verneſs for a few days, and I promiſe | 
that you ſhall be my ſupreme lord and =_ 
ſweet maſter all the reſt of my life. | 
| ſwear, faid Lin a tranſport, by that 
precious head, that you are already queen- 
regent of all my thoughts and actions; 
and that, during my exiſtence, you hall 
diſpoſe of all that I have and all that! 
n at pleaſure. | 
O then, ſaid ſhe, my Harry, we muſt 
le apart for ſome; nights. I would not | 
have our chaſte and bleſſed bridal ſtained 
dy tears and dirges. Nay, no heſitation ; . 
eu have ſworn. that I am ruler, and I. if 
vill be obeyed. 8 
„ z 
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| then caſt myſelf at her knees, and, 
hiding my face in her lap, Cruel, cruel 
Louiſa, 1 cried, 1 find you are not ye 
mine. What ſhall 1 do to earn you? Buy 
1 will be patient, if poſſible; I would not, 
for the world, put the colour of conſtraint 
on the love of my beloved. And (o |Wni 
kiſſed her gown, in token of due bo. th 


mage. 
ng, I called her maids, and defired 


ifi 
that they would order their miſtreſs“ 
chamber to be prepared, as alſo a bed fo our 
themſelves in the ſame apartment. I then o,“ 
ſecretly ordered, that a pallet ſhould beffchac 
ſpread for myſelf before her outer door n 
and laying myſelf de wn, with my arm ato 
at my fide, I guarded, like the dragon offiipet 
old, the precious fruit of my Hyſperia. 
At length we reached Calais, and inWga! 
mediately- ſent to the beach to engage 
ſhip for wafting us over to the land oi 
freedom and rights, but the wind v 
contrary. 
Meanwhile the day advanced toward 
evening, and my Louiſa and J fat togef 
ther in the arbour. of a little pleaſure-garf 
den that lay behind the houſe, whe 
ray came haſtening to us, and- cried! 
ide yourſelf, madam, for heaven's fab Clint 


hide yourſelf! here is the Duke d ger 


th 
d 
＋ 


% 
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king's light 
up, and attempted = 


| 
| 
N 


Poor Louiſa ſtarted 
fly ; but ſhe trembled and grew faint, 
and ſunk down again on her feat, 
_ ſaid I, ſtay and take care of your 
miſtreſs. Then turning with haſty 
othe houſe, I recommended my ſpirit in 
z ſhort ejaculation, and entered, determi- 
d that the duke ſhould accompany me 
| death. His highneſs was in the par- 
our. I advanced fiercely toward him. 
, Sir, lays he, you have coſt us a warm 
hace Heavens] what dol ſee !.—. 
Mend fo crying out, he threw himſelf back 
io an arm-chair, all panting, and his 
aſpect working with diſtraction and dif. 
appointment. ———- Curſed, chance! he 
gain exclaimed, are you the man Clin- 
ON foo Ah, I muſt not hurt you, I 


Wought not to injure. you; but what is 
hen to. be dane! Where have you 


put my. Louiſa ?------- But no matter; let 
ber not appear, let me not ſee her. 1 could 
dot anſwer the conſequence. I would 
be juſt if I could, Clinton-----O love, O 
honour, how you da diſtract me 
edFY ou refuſed my treaſures and jewels, 
A* linton; but then you have rent from me 
d gem more eſtimable than my dukedom. 
Jelp, ſaints; help, angels; help me 
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to wreſtle with myſelf !.-. Honour, vir; 
tue, gratitude, O, compel me to he juſt 
—} car, tear me , while there“ 
— Adieu, Clinton, 
penſed; ſhould we happen 
+ | may affail you without 
proach. And ſo ſaying, he roſe ſudden. 
ly, and ruſhed out of the houſe. 
I then haſtened to ſeek my love, but 
had ſcarce entered the garden, when | 
ſaw James on his knees before her, en. 
deavouring to her way to the 
houſe. But the cried, Away; villain, le 
me paſs, they are murdering my lord, 
they are murdering my huſband, I wil 
go and periſh with him: then breaking 
away from him, ſhe ſhot along like a lap- 
wing, till, ſeeing me advancing, ſhe ſprung... 
upon my boſom, crying, O my Harry, 0 
my Harry, are you fafe, are you ſaſe 
and fainted away in my arms: | 
The reſt of my ſtory, my lord, is ns 
way material or entertaining. The ſeren. 
of heart-felt happineſs has little of ady 
ture in it, and is only intereſting to the 
ſſeſſors. 
Having ſettled my affairs in London, 
and carrying my Eden along with me, | 
paſſed into Holland to ſettle and be quit 
of matters there alſo. For the world that. 
Iwiſbed was in my holding, and all thing 
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iſe appeared either nugatory or encum- 


It was there that I met our Meekly ; 
d taking a pleafant tour through the 
kirts of Germany ſwe entered France; and 
raving Paris on he right hand, we reach- 
the Marquis' s country-ſeat, ſituate near 


* t a meeti 

„Leun funk into tears, for alf an 
= r, on the boſom of her mother. And 
ne would put me from him and 
lt ul me to him again, all panting with 


nſport, and inſatiate of his careſſes. It 
to 


too much of joy, it was 
aining, The domeſtics would no long - 
be reſtrained = 4 of the 
elicity ; t ru in, as though 
bad den nw dc 2 0 7 fall 
on knees, they 

roitrate, and clung about us, "kifled our 

, our hands, our garments, and broke 
Worth into cries, as though it had been 
ie houſe of mourning and lamentation. 
On retiring, they got my Louiſa's Ge- 
to themeivs he now became a man 
igh ty importance among them. They 
row ar boa. him, and, in a joint voice, 
ut a diſtraction of queſtions, enquired af. 


er our travels, our * our — 1 
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and evil occurrences, and all that co 
cerned us, 

The marchioneſs then coming, and ca 
ing her honoured arms around me, and 
wer ping upon me, cried aloud, O Harry 
my ſon, my fon, I delivered my day 
kc: to you, even as Edna committed » 

truſt, to Tobias, and 


Sarah, of ſpecial 

ſee that you have intreated her very kind 
* CIS how be 

my Louiſa now to be apparent 

ly pregnant, I earneſtlyprefſed my precio 
mother and brother to accompany us t 
England, the place where law was regent 
where there was no apprehenſion of i 
uiſitions or baſtiles ; and where the 
nt was guarded, as with a bulw: 
adamant, againſt every encroachment 
arbitrary power. afſented with joy] 
and t ** going to his eſcritoit 
brought forth bills to the amount of t 
millions of livres, the produce of ſome 
concerns which he had diſpoſed of { 
the purpoſe. Here, my brother, ſays h 
if I am not able to be grateful, it 1 an 
not able to be generous, I will at leaſt be 
juſt ; here is the patrimony to which 
\ ſiſter is entitled. But, ſaid I to the 
Marquis, my Louiſa can admit of no ac 
ceſhon of value. Keep your s io 
yourſelf, Remember how Eſau faid tt 
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eb, 1 have enough, enough, my bre- 

het; theſe things can add nothing to the 

bundance of my bleſſings. But then, he 
fied, you muſt accept them, as a token 

f our loves; and fo he conſtrained and 

lled them upon me. 

alter, we paſſed to London, 
here we continued ſome months, and 

here my Louiſa was delivered of my 
tle Eloifa, who was faid to be the beau- 
ful likeneſs of her father. 

We then retired to my ſeat near Strat- 
brd, on the fatal Avon, the chief of the 
anded poſſeſſions that Mr Golding had 
queathed me; where we remained 
omething upward of five years, happy, l 
ink, above all that ever were happy up- 


er movements were muſic, and her 
miles were faſcination. Still varying, yet 


"Wen earth. For my Louiſa was perpetual 
L 

_ Weltivity to our fight and to our hearts; 
1 eyes beamed with living and ſenti- 
ental glory; her attitudes were grace, 


xhibiting the ſame delight, like the nor- 


Wand ſhe ſported as though ſhe had gone 
» heaven, from time to time, and bor- 
owed all her plays from the kingdom of 
ttle children. 

But, ſhe needed not to go to heaven, 
ice heaven was ever in her and round 


hern Aurora, ſhe ſhone - all directions; 
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about her, and that ſhe could no my 
move from it than ſhe could move fron 
herſelf. She had been from her carlie 
— the beloved difciple of the cee 

ed Madam Guion; and the work, 
with all its concerns. its riches, and g. 
ſpects, had fallen off from her, as thy 
clock fell away from the burning charic 
of Elijah. She looked at nothing but h 
Lord in all things, the loved nothin b. 
him in any thing. She was the ſwertel 


playfellow that ever lived for the babe 


n 
the manger of Bethlehem; and he wal! 
in her heart, a pleaſure ſſing ſenſe, arr 
well as a peace that raſſed underſtanding tm! 
Even in conjugal endearment, her may, : 
ner refigned and chaſtened the ſenſe i In 
poſſeſſion, and her pudicity awed me Me 
the midſt of tranſport. Iſo | 

Our friends now prevailed upon us li. 
accompany them in our turn to France Wen; 
together with our prattling Eloiſa, „ac 
was become the darling and inſeparab m 

companion of her grandmother and hay a 
uncle. We again took London in e 
way. I there renewed, for a while, ag. 
old acquaintancewith my fellows in trad. 
and they me to join theft { 

in a petition to his Majeſty, for the r li 

at 


ſtoration of ſome of the lapſed rights « 
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heir corporation, as your lordſhip may 
remember. 

From Calais we turned, and, by long 
Wbut pleaſant Journies, at length arrived at 
' — $ paternal ſeat at Languedoc, 
hat opened a delightful proſpect on the 
Mediterranean; and here we continued 
warde of five years more, even as Adam 
mtinued in paradiſe, compaſſod in, by 
liſs, from the reſt of the world. 

During this happy period, I often preſſ- 
1 dear Marquis to marry: but he 
yould take me to his arme, and ſay, O my 
larry, ſhew me but the moſt diſtant re- 
ory ins of our Louiſa, and Iwill mar- 
„ and be bleſſed without delay. 

In the meanwhile my angel made me 
he joyful father of a little fon, who was 
Iſo ſaid to be the happter reſemblance 
his happy father. Then, though I had 
mg diſregarded the world, — all its 
pncerns, as I faw a family increaſing up- 
n me, and allo conſidered the poor as 
appointed and fpecial creditors, I re- 
ed once more to return and ſettle ny 
ag ſuſpended accounts. | 
ade fs for the marchioneſs, ſhe proteſted 
beet ſhe could not think of parting with 
e 19Fr little Eloiſa, and that ſhe ſhould not 
ts ic able ro ſurvive her abſence ten days. 
Vol. V. Q 


0 
> 
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80 my Louiſa and I, and my little Richar!, 
who was named after you, my lord, { 
out by ſea, and, after a favourable voyage, 
arrived in England ; comforted however 
with the promiſe that our friends woull 
join us as ſoon as poſſible in Britain. 
Within the ten ſubſequent months, we 
received the joyful tidings that our bro 
ther was married to the third daughter 
of the duke of Alenſon, that they were 
all in the higheſt triumph, and would 
ſpeedily be with us in a joint jubilate o 
the banks of the Avon. 
Soon after, as my Loviſa and I rode + 
long the river, pleating ourſelves with tle 
proſpect of a ſpeedy union with perſon 
ſo dear to us, and talking and laughing 
away at the cares of the covetous, and 
the ambition of the high-minded, a fon! 
er inadvertently fired a ſhot behind us; 
and my horſe, bounding aloft, plunged 
with me into the current, from whence 
however I was taken, and unwillingly n 
ſerved to years of inexpreſſible miſery 
of a miſery that admitted not of a dro 
of conſolation. Ry 

Mieanwhile my love had fallen, with 
ſhriek, from her horſe, and lay ſen(clel 
on the ſod. Some of my people ev 
back, and bringing a carriage, conveyed ui 
gently home, where my Louiſa was ut 
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lrefſed and put into a bed, from hence 
the never roſe, Her fright had given 


threw her into a violent fever. 

On the ſecond day, while I ſat with the 
phyſicians by her fide, James put in his 
head and beckoned me forth. Ah, my 
deareſt maſter, ſays he, I pray God to give 
zou the ſtrength and patience of Job; 
you have great need of them, for your 
calamities, like his, come all in a how 
upon you. Here is a meſſenger diſpatch- 
e from France with very heavy tidings, 
that my ſweet young lady, your darling 
Eloifa, was caſt away in a ſloop, u 
party of pleaſure, and that the old 
marchioneſs did not outlive her five days. 
Then lifting- my eyes o heaven, Strip, 
{trip me, my God, | cried, o the ſkin, to 
the bone; leave, leave but my Louiſa, 
and 1 will blels thy diſpenſations 


taken ill of a ſevere cold that he caught, 


fickneſs of his mother. As he was of a 
llorid complexion, his diſorder fell ſud- 


and, in lefs than twenty-four hours, 

went to join his little brother and filters 

in their eternity. Did I nat feel theſe 

ole? Les, yes, r they wrung, 
| { | 8. 


ſuch a ſhock to her and ſpirits as 


On the next day, my little Dicky was 


through want of duc attention during.the 


denly in an inflammation on his nay, % 
4 
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they rent my vitals, Yet I (till lifted my 
heart in an eager prayer, and repeatedly 
cried, Take, take all, even the laſt mite; 
leave, leave me but my Louiſa, and I vil 
Licks thee, O my Creator 

Alas, what could this avail! Cart an in, 
ſet arreſt the motion whereby the round 
univerſe continues its courſe? On the 
filth day I perceived that the eyes of my 
Loniſa, the lamps of my life, began 10 
loſe their luſtre. The breath, that was 
the balm of all my cares and concerrs, 
grew diſſicult and ſhort, Ihe roſes d 
my ſummer died away on her check. All 
azonizing, 1 felt and participated her 
changes; and ſhe expired, while 1 dropt 
and lay fenſelefs beſide her. 

I knew not what our people did with 
her or me afterwards. For three weeks 
I by in a kind of doſing but uneaſy ſtu- 
por z neither do TI recoileft, during that 
period. when or whether 1 received ary 
kind of ſuſtenance, 

At length I awoke tothe poignancy and 
bitterne's of my ſu vation. I did not . 
wake to life, but rather to the blackeſt 
loom of the revions of death. And yt 
it was from this depth and enfeiding & 
dea'h alone, that my foul could find, of 
would accept an alleviation of its aug ui 
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counters nor your ſervices are now 6 
lurther uſe. are ye well, fare ye well; 
mw; worthy and beloved brothers! God 
will give you a more gracious maſter, bi; / 
but fluch another miſtreſs ye ns 


VEr=—ooonfnever will find! 1 then took 

each of them to my arms, and Ries 
them in turns, and the houſe was Wind 
ſtantly filled with heart-tearing lamentaMtho' 
tions. | ea! 
| I now expected and wiſhed to be H 


wholly alone; but James and two 
meſtics remained againſt my will. I the 
endeavoured to ſeem eaſy. I even ſlrug 
gled to appear chearful, that 1 migh 
communicate the lefs of grief to the vo 
luntary ſharers in my miſery. O wort. 
world! 1 faid to myſelf, thou once ple 
fant world, we have now bid a long ever 
eternal adieu to each other ! From thee 
am cut afunder, thou art annihilated 
me, and we mutually reject every kin 
of future commerce.. 3 

Ah, how much deeper was my deat 
than that of thoſe in the tomb. whe 
* the wicked ceaſe from troubling, an 
„ where the weary are at reſt!” While 
was dead ta every reliſh of light and at litt 
1 was 9 all the gloom al 
| horrors of the grave. The rays of the le 
became an offence to my foul ; the vt 
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bite of the frelds, tlie whole: bloom of na- 
ure was blaſted md blaſting to my fight ; 
ml 1 wiſhed to fink yet deeper, and to 
{ir a lawer bottom to myfelf of. dark, 
dels and diſtreſs. 
no longer regarded what the world 
ought of me, or what it did to me; 
ond 1 left my hairs and my nails, even as 
thoſe of Nebuchadnezzar, to grow like 
arles feathers and birds claws. 
My friend James, in the mean time, 
wok a place for me in this town, in or- 
der to remove me from ſcenes that coul 4 
only ſerve to perpetuate or —_ my 
miſery, by. reminding me of the bleſſed» 
nels that 1 had once enjoyed. 
He was now become my controuler. 
| was patient and pu ſſive to any thing, to 
every thing: and ſo he conducted me hi- 
ther, I neither knew nor cared how. 
In all this time, though I panted after 
i ſlate of inſenſibility, even as a traveller, 
in the burning detart, thirſts after a cool 
and flacking ſtream, I never attempted to 
ay a violating hand on the work of my 
Creator, I did not even with an alleviation 
of my miſery, fince my God had appoint- 
ed that I ſhould be fo very miſerable. 
At length my ſpirit roſe from its black- 
neſs to a kind of calm twilight. I called 
lor a Bible, and, fince this. world was in- 
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capable of a drop of confolation, I withed 
to know if the next had any in ſtore, 

As I read, the whole of the letter, and 
of the facts contained therein, appeared 
as ſo many ſeal: and veils that removed 
from before my eyes, and diſcover 
depths under depths, and heavens ab ve 
heavens, to my amazed apprehenfion., ! 
had no viſion, no revelation of theſe mat 
ters; but the conviction was impreſſed 
as ſtrongly on my foul, as though an at» 
gel of God himſelf had revealed them to 
me. 

How this came to paſs 1 knew not, 
Homer gives to his heroes a fight into 
futurity, at the rime that their ſpirits are 
breaking away from the ſhackles of fleſh 
and blood : and it is not unlikely that 
the eye of the foul, when wholly turned 
from all carnal and earthly objects, can 
penetrate with the greater ſcope and als 
erity into concerns that are merely ce 
teſtial and divine. 

I have now told you the whole of my 
dreary hiſtory, my friends, till 1 m 
with our Harry ; and the reſt our Harry 
can tell. 

But Harry was in no manner of veit 
at preſent for entertaining or receiving 
entertainment from any one. His eyes 
were fwelled with weeping, his ſpirits to. 


FE FOOL OF QUALITY. 189 


Ne depreſſed, and getting vp, as with 
the burden of fourſcore years on his 
Powders, he retired flow iy and filently 
ty bis apartment, 

en an everiing, aſter coffee, as the earl 
Rood fondly fooling with his Harty, 26 
me child with another, be turned to Mr 
linton, and ſaich, How came it to pals, 
y brother, that Jesus ſulleresd near four 
Luſand years to elaple, before he be- 
ame incarnate fur the ſalvation of the 
orld, although it was by him alone that 
he world could be faved :? 

We may as well demand of God, faid 
pr Clinton, why he ſuffered near four 
lays of creation to lapſe, before he com- 
dacted von glorious body of far-beaming 


4 
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at Wc! For this matter was barely a 
ele, and the furf himſelf but a thadow 
an Wt (he Cuatsr that as to come. But 
hb. Wd the world want light before light be- 
me incorporated in its illuſtrious cir- 


umſcription? No, my lord, Jusuds, who 
as from eternity the illumination of the 
uk immenſity of nature; IAsuUs, who a- 
ne is the living light of ſp rit, ſoul, and 
mimnent, the perpetual foumain of the 
Ireams of beauty and truth. be faid, 
+7 THERE BE LicnT! and inſtantly, 
ei h the darkne's of a ruined world, 
0 iternity of lis ever-living light kin - 
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dled up an externity of corporal irs 
dation, that has its efluence from hi 
and cannot beam but by him. 
Now. as a day is as a thouſand yew 
and a thouſand years as a day, in tY 
ſight of God; you fee that the fourt 
day of creation, wherein the light of thi 
ourward world was compacted into the 
florious body of the fun, preciſely x 
sto the four thouſandth year, w 
in asus, the light of eternity, was to 
come embodied and incarnate in Chiif 
the SUN of RioHTEOUSNESS. 
But, as the world wanted not ligt 
before the ſun opened his firſt morning i 
the eaſt, neither did it want the means « 
ſalvation, before the bleſſed doQtrine « 
Mrz55tan was 8 upon earth 
All forts of ſectarians, all perſons « 
ſelfiſh and little min&s, would make a n 
nopoly of the Saviour ; they would ft 
him up into a conventicle, and fay to the 
God, “Thus far ſhalt thou go and no lar 
„ther.“ But he is not fo to be confine 
The ſpirit of our Jusus bloweth wide u 
where he liiteth; and he is at once bot 
the Purifier and Redeemer, as well ci # 
nations, as alſo of all nature. 
Accordingly we fee that the Turk 
who are wholly unbleſſed by true religap”< 
er liberty, who live the flaves of Caro 
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Cty) OF AKDOEMPTION in the boſom: 4 
ail living ; that he is not an outward ee 
an inward Redeemer, working out our 
vation by * the change of our deprarg 
« nature; that in and from him a 
ariſe all the ſentiments and fene 
that warm the heart with love, that « 

nd it with honour, that wring it v4 
compunction, or that heave it with the 
ſtory of diſtant diſtreſs ; and that he aloe 
can be qualified to be judge at the hf 
day, who, from the firſt day to the lat, 
was internally a co-operator and und 
of all that ever paſſed within the boſorg 
of all men, 

Hence it is, that although the Chriſti: 
countries have received the two tables d 
the laws of Chriſt, his external as well 
internal revelation, each witnefling to the 
other that the God of our goſpel is i 
God of our nature ; the nations ever, 
who are [trangers to his name, yet 20 
knowledge his influence, they do not ins 
deed hear, but they feel the precepts d 
„that Licur, which lighteth every 
„% who cometh into the world.” 

My deareſt brother, ſaid the earl, n 
conceptions are quite clear with reſpect to 
the omnipreſence of Chriſt's divinity : but 
as his body is circumſcribed by exterra 
features and lineaments, 1 can form no 1% 
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the grave, ind thence opened the wiy 
through death into life, and through tim 
into eternity ; even this body ſhall then 
ſhine forth in ineffable beauty and beat, 


tude, in _—_— race 
and glory, thro' the height and thro' the , 
depth, through the length and through 10 
the breadth, beaming wide beyond the 


univerſe, from infinity to infinity! 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, will then 
become co-embodied in this divine body; 
they will be the repletion of it, they wil 
operate all things by it. To bring the 
Creator nearer to his creatures, the invi. 
ſible Godhead will then become vilible, 
the infinite circumſcribed,the unapproach- 
able acceſſible, and the incomprehenſible 
comprchended, within the humanity d 
our CHRIST, n 
Then will his croſs be exalted for a 
enſign to the circling, bending, and wor 
ſhipping univerſe ; his wreath of thorns 
will kindle all nature with the darting 
and caſtings forth of its corruſcations, and 
| his reed of mockery will become 
ſceptre of unlimited domination! 
From his five wounds ſhall be poure 
forth inceſſant floods of glory << yr 
diffuſing bleſſedneſs upon all his rec 
ed: adoring worlds, in ſelt. abjection, ſha d 
rive to fink beneath the abjection ta; 
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came their ſalvation : theſe ever-appa- 
rent enfigns of fo dearly-purchaſet H ne- 
fits, ſhall inevitably attract the will of all 
creatures ; they ſhall cauſe all heart: an 
affections to ruſh and cleave to him, 4% 
eel duſt ruſhes to adamant, and a {pokes 
ſtick in the nave whereon they are cen- 
tered, There ſhall be no lapſe thencetor- 
ward, no falling away, for ever ; but God 


un his Chriſt, and Chriſt in his redeemed, 
j ſhall be a will and a wiſdom, and an action 
1 


and a mightineſs, and a goodneſs and 4 
graciouſneſs, and a glory rifin; on glo- 
ry, and a bleſſing rifing on blelledneſs, 
through an ever-beginning to a never- 
ending ETERNITY. 

O brother, brother, brother! exclaim- 
ed the earl, I am enraptured, I am en- 
tranced. | fee it all, 1 fecl ir all. 1 
am already, with all my corruptions, with 
all my tranſgreſſions, defirous ct being 
cruſhed to nothing under the foot of my 
Redeemer. But he comforts inſtead of 
cruſhing me. O that I were this night, 
this very moment, to be diſſolved, and to 
be with my Chriſt ! 

That night, the earl was quite happy, 
and pleaſant, and affeCtionate, even be- 
yond his cuſtom. He faid and did every 
ting that could be endearing to his Har- 
„aud to his * He careſſed them 

2 
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at parting for bed. He ſmilingly hook 
hands with all the domeſtics & ap- 
oached him ; and, in the morning, wy 
nd dead, without any notice or wary. 
ing to the ſervants who attended and lay 
in the room. 

A ſudden and grievous alarm was in. 
ſtantly given through the family, and 
quickly reached the towrf, and ſpread 
through the adjacent country. 

Harry fell upon his father's face, and 
wept upon him, and kiſſed him, and u 
aloud, and kiſſed him again, crying, My 
father! O my father! 

And they laid his remains in a 
coffin, under eſcutcheons and a fable ca. 
nopy of velvet. And the houſe and the 
court was circled with mourners from all 
parts. And may mourned for him fifty 
and nine days. And, on the fixtieth day, 
he was depoſited in the family-tomb ; but 
Mr Clinton would not permit Harry agen 
attend the funeral of his father. 

Our hero was now the maſter of mil 
lions, approaching to the prime of youth, 
glowing with health, ation, and vigour, 
of beauty incomparable, beloved of all 
who knew him, and the attraction and ad. 
miration of every eye where he paſſed. 
Yet all theſe advantages, with all his bigt- 
er accompliſhments, became as matters ov 
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jo value ; they ſunk and fekened to his 

ſenſe, while he felt a void in his boom, 

eager after he knew not what, ſighing he 

knew not why ; keen and craving in his. 
deſires, yet pining and languid in the 

want of poſſeſſion. 

What is the matter, my love, faid Mr 
Clinton ? My dear brother died in a good 
old age. Such things ſhould be expected; 
we know that they muſt be; and we 
ought not to grieve as perſons whio are 
without hope. 

True, Sir, faid _ and yet it is a 


very melancholy thing for a poor man to 


—— TT > TT 
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el reflect, how very rich he was a very little 
c-Wvwhile ago. | lately had a dear brother, 
theWa dear mother, and the dearet of fathers ; 
but where are they all now? I look round 
de world and fee nothing but yourſel? 
lay Mitherein. And—ſhould you too 
hould you too—Here Harry could no 


more. His uncle allo broke into tcars, 
at the thoughts of parting with his dar- 
ing Harry, though it were to join his 
Louiſa. 

My Harry, fays he at laſt, we have yer 
vo precious treaſures left upon earth, it 
ve did but know where to ſind them; it 
your couſin the counteſs of Maitland, 
ad the brother of my Louiſa the marquis 


D Aubigny. Let us go in fearch of them, 
R 3 
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my ſon. Next to my Louiſa, they are thy 
lovelieſt of all living. They abound in 
all human and divine affections, and vill 
careſs us with kindred and correſponding 
hearts. 

Soon after, they ſet out for France, and, 
by a round-about tour of ſhort but plex 
fant journeys, arrived at Paris, where My 
Clinton ordered his large retinue to his 
ancient inn, and, taking only two foot. 
men, he and Harry went in their poſt. 
_ Chaiſe to the marquis's palace. 

On the ringing of the bell and the open- 
ing of the gate, a fingle domeſtic cams 
forth. Mr Clinton perceived that al wai 
dark in the Ml, and this inftanily gave 
an alarm to HM ever-ready feclings. 

He altght-d, however, , ſtep og 
with his Harry, up the flight of e, 
Where is your malte:, fiys h wv 1 
my brother the ma · quis ? Heaven "ek 
us, cried the fellow. are you .1v 7s 
brother? I have heard a deut / = fand 


your lordſhip, — 4 „eh \ 
Py as to fee your re er 
continued, ar rung anẽt nm , comgſeon 
all of you! attend the b. n +4 yout 


lord; attend the preſent matter and lor 
of your houichold. 

12 the palace was in comma 

tion, the paclour aw li. . were lighted uns 
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and all ſeemed to have acquired a ſet of 
wings to their motions, 

Mr Clinton looked with eagerneſs at 
ach of the domeſtics, endeavouring to 
collect the features of ſome old acquaint- 
znce, but all the faces were ſtrange to 
um. Pray tell me, my friends, ſays he, 
where is your maſter? where and how 
we he and his lady? are they (till in 
good health, has he bad any children by 
bel ; | 

Pleaſe your honour, ſaid an elder 
man, my maſter's firſt lady died of chi 
neMbirth, and her infant periſhed with her; 
but he is ſince married to one of the 
ve lovelieſt women in the world. He is Kone, 
a year ſince, on an embaſly into Africa; 
his lady would not be left behind; we 
ately heard from them, they are both in 
health; and we expect that leſs than a 
month will bring them fafe to us. Indeed, 
de ſum of our prayers is for their happy 
and ſpeedy return. | 
What, ſaid Mr Clinton, are there none 
Wo! my old friends, not one of our ancient 

Wcomeſtics to the fore !—--Pleaſe your 

uf bordſhip, Jacome, the white-headed ſtew- 
ard is (till left; but tho? in good health, 
he is very little more than half alive. 
Pray go and tell him that an old friend of 
his is here, and would be very glad to ſee 
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him ; but don't do things ſuddenly, and 
be very tender and careful in brin gig 
him to me. 
Old Jacome was wheeled in, wrinkle 
le, and paralytic ; and all enfeebled u 
ſat reclining in an eaſy chair, he ſeemed 
to recover life and new ſpirits, as they 
brought him forward. me to him, 
bring me to him; my eyes are womtlrous 
thn; bring me 4, that I may knoy 
if it is my very maſter indeed. ” Bring 
me but once to know that it is his fee 
pardoning face, and then let me die with 
all 2 me, I care not. 
Mr Clinton then took him very loving. 
2 by the hand, My good friend Jacome, 
ys he, we are both growing old I find; | 


however to ſee you once more up- 


on earth. O, cried the old man, a well. 
known and a fweet-tuned voice is tha 
voice; it 1s you then, it is you yourlell, 
my maſter! Alas, for all your loſſes ſince 
laſt we parted! i have got a ſalt rheum 


in my eyes of late, and I never thought 


13 it began to come down. 

Jacome, ſobbing aloud, provoked 
the joint tears of his attending fellow- 
ſervants; though they had never been 
partakers i in the foregoing calamities, far- 
ther than by the ear, whence they wer? 
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hearts. 
My lord, fays Jacome at laſt, | am not 
the — one that remains of your old fer- 
ants. Your Gerard too, who (bleſſings 
n his hands) once tied me — heek, 

erard too is forthcoming, and near at 
nd. Your — $ —.— 

mad a gentleman im at once, and 
e is now in a high way with a wife and 
three children. A hundred and a hun- 
| times have we waſhed your remem- 
ith Wb rance with our tears And indeed I 
hink your honour ought not to ſend for 
e y die or run 
liſt racted at your ſight. 

In the mean time, one of the 

had gone and informed Gerard 
— arrival of his patron. He came 
, and ruſhed forward, as it were, 
o caſt umſelf at the feet of his lord. But 
lopping —— and drawing back 
me ſteps, he nailed his eyes, as it were. 
Wn the face of Mr Clinton, and ſpreading 
lis hands, cried : 

You live then, my lord, you {till live, 
y deareſt maſter! you ſurvive all your 
leaths and ſufferings, and the weight of 
en mountains has not been able to — 
ou—0, the times, the times, my ma- 
er, never more to return Will there be 
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ſuch times in heaven, think o 
will there be ſuch an; cls there as we once 
lived with upon carth ? 

Here he clapped his hands together, 
and ſet up ſuch a ſhout of bitter — 
tation, as was enough to ſplit the heart 
of every hearer, and, in a manner, 60 
ſplit the graves of the perſons whom be 
deplored. 

As ſoon as Mr Clinton and his two old 
friends had parted for the night, Tel 
me, my dear Sir, faid Harry, are ther 
different kinds of grief; or is it merch 
that grief aſſ=Qs us in different ways ? 

When 1 wept for my dear father, my 
mother, and brother, my effliction wa 
anguiſhing and altogether bitter, without 
any ſpecies of alleviating ſenſation to 
compenſate my miſery. But it was far 
otherwiſe with me to night: when 1 grie- 
ved in the grief of your old and faithful 
domeſtics, I felt my heart breaking, but 
I was pleaſed that it ſhould break; I felt 
that it was my happineſs ſo to grieve ; and 
I could wiſh a return of the fame wear 
ſenſations. 2 

The reaſon is this, my love; when you gen 
lamented your parents, you lamented does 

durſelf in your private and perlonal “er, 

ſſes; your aſfliction was juſt, it was na- *r 
tural, it was laudable : but fill it was con- re 
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ined ; it participated but little of tlie e- 
motion that is excited by the affliction of 
others: and the anguiſh was the keener, 
by — nearly limited to your own bo- 
om your own concerns. 

But in the griefs of my old and loving 
ſervants this night, you became wholly 
expanded ; you went beyond, you went 
out of yourſelf : you felt, without reflec- 
tion, how delightful it is to go forth, with 
your God, in his ſocial, generous, noble, 
and divine ſenfibilities; and you delight- 
\ felt, my Harry, that ſuch a houſe 

of mourning is more joyous to your ſoul 
ban all the feſtivals that fleſh and ſenſe 
Jan open before you. 
And now, my child, I will finally, and 
\MWonce for all, lay open the very horrible 
ad deteſtable nature of 8ELr in your 
r 
Sir appears to us as the whole of 
aur exiſtence; as the ſum total of all, in 
WM vhich we are intereſted or concerned. It 
h as a Narcissvs, felf-delighted, ſelt- 
enamoured. It defires, it craves, and 
claims, as its right, the loves, attach- 
ments, and reſpects of all mankind. But 
does it acquire them, my Harry? O, ne- 
ver, never. SELF never was beloved, ne- 
ver will be beloved, never was honourable 
er reſpectable in the eye of any creature. 
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And the characters of the patriot, thy 
hero, the friend, and the lover, are only 
{ far amiable, fo far reverable, uy 
are ſuppoſed to have gone forth from 
confines of SELF. 

to wait t 


As Mr Clinton. progotes 
— * Ki he employed 
— to amuſe hi 
tarlg, and ode ſpel the cloud of mela 
that continued to hang over him. 
"os this he went with hin 
Verſailles, and to the many other clegar 
environs of Paris, He alſo ſhewed hin 
the Thuilleries, and other public wa 
where our hero became oppreſſed by hi 
—— attraction of all ayes pe 
One ni gbt happen to toithe 
without — — a 
he came forth with the crowd, — 
was opened for him; which he took to | 
his own, and ut he kepped, and away 
was taken. 
a In 2 — Mr Clinton waited 
_ r him, began to grow ut 
eaſy when the clock ſtruck twelve. 
laſt his car and ſervants returneſ ie 
with tidings that they ſtaid for him, 
chove an Brun at the theatre, after th 
Pry over; and had ever ſince b 


ch of him, to no purpoſe- 
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oſed, and all ſeated, Harry proceeded t 
nisfy the impatience of his uncle. 


3, 


had left my own, and ſtepping heedleſly: 
to it, I was ſoon ſet down, and haſting 
rough the hall, flew up ſtairs to. 
lute YOU. think how I was fur» 
Vol. V. 8 


, 3 *y bo 


No great offence, Sir; but now that! 
| 2 would be under the moſt tert. 


be able to take you out of my hands. 


ing · glaſs flew open, and ſhewed us to at 
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priſed, when I ſuddenly found If in 
the moſt ſumptuous chamber perhaps in 
the univerſe. It was wainſcotted with 
mirrors of the moſt perfect poliſh, whoſe 
plates were artfully buttoned and buckled 
together by diamonds, and other gems of 
a moſt dazzling luſtre. 

All aſtoniſhed, I recoiled, and was go. 
ing to withdraw, when I was met by 
lady who gracefully accoſted me : Have 

ou commands, Sir, ſays ſhe, for any one 
in this houſe A thouſand pardons, ma 
dam, I perceivemy error! I really thought 
[| was ſet down at my own lodgin 


look at you again, I think you ought to 
pay the forfeit of your intruſion, by giving 
me one hour of your company atleaſt, 
— | Y 0u muſt excuſe me, Madam, my 


ing alarms for me.——A fig for guar- 
ens, ſhe cried ! you are now my priſon- 
er; and nothing leſs than my friend 
Lewis, with his army at his back, ſhall 


So ſaying, ſhe rung a bell, and imme 
diately a folding-door of pannelled look 


other apartment ; where a 17 com 
poſed of all the elegancies of the ſealon 
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was ſerved up, as by magic, and lay fu- 
ming on the table. 
_ — ſeated placed her 

having ſeated me, - 
ſelf 9 A number of ſervants then 
vaniſhed on the inſtant, leaving a dumb 
waiter of ſilver behind them. 
Sir, faid ſhe, we are not to have any 
further company. You alone were ex- 
peed, you alone are deſired, all others 
are forbidden. In ſhort, I have ſeen you 
often at the public walks and theatres. 
You did more than ſtrike my fancy, you 
laid hold on my heart. I enquired every 
thing about you. 1 know your rank, 
title, and fortune. I made uſe of this 
night's 


tagem to decoy you to me; 
nnd, though there are few women in Eu- 
vi rope of equal opulence or dignity, I 
1-8 think 1 cannot much demean myſelf 
. an alliance with a ſweet fellow whom I 
ardently love. But come, our ſupper cools. 
I gazed at her with admiration. She 
was indeed the moſt finiſhed beauty I e- 
ver beheld. And I was inwardly flatter. 


her partiality in my favour, 
After ſupper, and ſome futile and inſig- 
nificant chat, ſhe drew her chair nearer 
to me. What ſay you, my lord, 14 ſhe, 
tondly ; am I to 17 or to periſh 

. 2 „ 


by the hand, and, 


ed, and in a manner attached to her, by 
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Ah, madam, I cried, love is as a litth 
bird, if you cage it, it will beat itſelf 60 
pieces againſt its priſon. Not that Ife. 
gard your late threats of confinement ; 

„ at all times ſufficient 0 
deliver me from your thraldom ; but in 
truth I am partly become a willi = 
foner to you ; and time may poſſib 
concile me to your different —4 

What cuſtoms, 1 pray you ? Wh, 
madam, the ladies in my country uſe no 
paint except the rouge of nature's bluſh, 
and the paleneſs of chaſtiry. Love 10 


in England, * kind of warfare betwe-n 
the te ſexes 


ſt ſuch as once happened be- 
hians and old Rome ; our 
quer nr OY flying, and our men 
— w tle they purſue. 
— Sir, of a — — faid ſhe, 
are diſpenſed with from conforming to lit« 
tle matters of decorum. — if you 
will endeavour to adopt the manners of 
my country, I will do my belt, on my 
* to * — = _ 
ed yutfhing y at 
me, * * her chair quite cloſe 
when, by an involuntary motion, I put 
mine further back. Don't be alarmed, 
my lord, * ſne; women of my condi- 
tion know always where to ſtop. Right, 


2 ſaid I, but poſlibly * might bac 
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not be quite ſo ſucceſsful in teaching me 
where to be ſtopped. 

Cold conſtitutioned ! the cried, 
(indi ly riſing and colouring,) your 


bed lies yonder ; you may go to it, if you 
like, and ruminate till morning on the 
danger of ſlighting and — a prin- 
ceſs, So ſaying, the ſwept haughtily out 
of the room, and locked me in. 

During an hour after ſhe had with- 
drawn, while I walked about, conſidering 
what I had to-apprehend from the threats 
of this extraordinary woman, I heard a 
great buſtling in about the palace ; 
but, within another hour, all was quiet 
| I then conceived thoughts of attempt- 
ing my eſeape; but again, I held it be- 
neath me to be caught in the manner ; 
and fo 1 reſolved to wait till morning, 
and then to force my paſlage — 
her guards in open day. 

In the mean time, I imagined that a 
pannel in the wainſcot ſtirred. And, ſoon 
after, it was removed, and my young 
friend here- entered my chamber on tip- 
toe. He beckoned me to ſilence, and, ta- 
king me by the hand, he led me through 
the way by which he cane. 

We then deſcended a narrow pair of 
back-ſtairs, and, groping along a dark. 

3 


lords, ſaid Perre, (for that was the 
$ name.) it would be extremely dan. 
gerous for you to remain another day, of 
even till morning in Paris. The princes 
is the moſt intimate friend of Madan 
Maintenon, and through her can do what 
ſhe pleaſes with the king. During my 
reſidence wich her, ſhe grew tired 2 
handſome lovers, in ſucceſſion ; but they 
told no tales, and no one can yet tell 
what became of them. | 
Mr Clinton was quite of Perre's opi- 
nion. He inſtantly ſent for his * 
All was hurry, pack, and diſpatch, and 
toward dawning, they ſet out on a roac 
that led to the Cantons. But, changing 
their courſe again, for ſeveral ſucceſſiv 
mornings, they arrived at Calais by 4 
long tour of near five weeks travel. 
Mr Clinton ſet up at his old inn, and 
after dinner the hoſt entered to pay Ut 
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compliments. Have you any news, land. 
lord ? og preſent, my lord, all is 
quiet again. But here has been a fearful 

buſtle about three weeks ago. | he king's 
army came down, in purſuit of a you 
Engliſhman who ran away with a lady 


= 
tinued he, looking earneſtly at Harry, 1 
fear that you, pretty Engliſh lads, will 
hardly leave us a lovely wench in the na- 
Wl tion. Harry looked quite ſecure, being 
Wolly innocent of any preſent deſign on 
WW the ſex, but poor little Perre turned as 
pale as the table cloth. 
i | remember, continued our talkative 
of hoſt, that on ſuch another affair happen- 
ed when I was a boy and ſervant in this 
houſe. Here came a young Engliſhman, 
juſt ſuch another ſweet fellow as this be. 
fore me, and he brought with him an 
angel of a creature, the like of whom my 
eyes never did, nor ever ſhall open upon 
till they cloſe in death. After him came 
one of our great dukes, with a party of 
the king's army, and terrible things were 
ex . But they made it up in a 
manner I know not how ; and my lord 
Anglois carried off his-prize in triumph ! 
Mr Clinton his head, and dropt 
a ſilent tear, but held no further converſe 


* 


from Paris. For my ſhare, con- 
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That evening a gale ſprung up, and go- 
ing on board, they were ſate anchored, 
before morning, in the bay of Dover, 

They then mutually embraced ; and 
Hatry catching his beloved deliverer to 
his boſom, We are now upon Engliſh 
ground, ſays he z welcome to my arms, 

my dear Perre, no longer my page or ſer. 
vant, but my friend and my brother! you 
cannot conceive what pain your officioul. 
neſs has hitherto coſt me, but there muſt 
be no more of this. You ſhall hereafter 
be ſerved and attended as I am ; nay, | 
myſelf will gladly ſerve you to the ut. 
moſt of my power, and the extent of my 
fortune. | | 

Ah, my lord, cried the lovely Perre, 
gently falling at the feet of his maſter, it 
you deprive me of the pleaſure of ſerving 
you, you deprive me of all the. pleaſure 
that the world can afford me. If you 
knew the delight I find in being always 
about you, in watching your thoughts 
and motions, in looking into your fine 
eyes, and there reading your deſires before 
they riſe io expreſſion, you could not find 
in your heart to deprive me of ſuch a 
bleſſing. Well then, ſaid Harry, raiſing 
bim fondly in his arms, our future con- MWyiil, 
teſt ſhall be, which of us ſhall ſerve the . 
other with molt affeQtion and ſedulity. Wi 


— 
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Aſter dinner, the evening being calm 
md (hiny, Harry took his Perre with him 
along the ſhore that ſtretches under the 
ſtupendovs cliffs of Dover. 'They had not 
wa'ket tar, when, getting out ot the fight 
of people, within 5 winding of a creek, 
an advanced toward them, _—_ _ 
out a piſtol, called to Harry, and ordered 
hiv to throw Gown his purſe. Our hero 
di.. not regard his purſe ; but thinking 
21 indignity to be robbed by one man, 
y pul his hand to his fword, Hereupon 
Wih: viilon cocked and levelled his piſtol z 
Wand the faithful 42 —_— —_ 
was going to fire, inſtantly jumped in 
. 4 3 and wag and recei- 
red the ball into his own boſom, 

Harry ſaw his darlin Wo 
ng all enraged at the ro ran 1 
thrice through the body, aud pinned him 
t \he-ground, Then, flying as ſwitt 
buc x. he threw himilelt by the wn — 
ly ug Perre, and gent! "I 
puiling head. placed it t fond 2 bi 
em. 

You are wounded, my friend, dan 
uſly wounded I fear, ſays Harry! 
ny lord, | am wounded juſt as [ could 

wiſh ; and 1 would not exc ange my # wn 
ent blefſed death, for the longeſt and 
pic!! life that the world could — 
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But it is time to undeceive you, and : 
veal a ſecret, which nothing but deat! 
ſhould ever have extorted from me 
I am not what I ſeem, my moſt belove 
maſter !....] am a fooliſh agd fon 
girl, who, at the firſt glance, conceive 
a paſſion for you-----My name is Mari 
de Lauſanne. ] am niece to th 
bad woman whom you juſtly rejected 
— But what did I propoſe by this didi 
guiſe ? Firſt your deliverance, my lord 
and that I effected. — Bat, did I fur 
ther aſpire to the honour of your hand 
Far from it, far from it I felt my ow 
unworthineſs ; I did not think you coul 
be mated by any thing leſs than an 
gel. -But then to ſee you, to hear you 
to ſerve, to touch, to be near you, to fi 
my eyes on you unheeded, and, if po 
ble, to win your attention by the littl 
offices of my fondneſs, this was my hap 
pineſs, the whole of the heaven that 
* upon earth Il have had i 
have enjoyed it——and I ought to d 
content — hut, alas, to part from ye 
there is the pang of pangs !——O, 
this day merits any thing, by the offe 
of my own. lite for the prelervation of n 
beloved-------then caule my chaſte cla 
to be kindly depoſited in the tomb Mart 
your anceſtors; that when time ihaelat 
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me my duſt may be neighboured 
» your precious duſt, and there ſleep in 
e----befide you---till we ſpring to- 
Wether---from corruption---to glory and 
immortality! 
During theſe ſhort ſentences and diffi. 
ult reſpirations, Harry could anſwer no- 
hing----He was ſuffocated by his grief. 
But, putting his f eſs lips to the 
ading lips of his Maria, he drew her 
ateſt breath into his own aſſectionate bo- 
om, and angels inſtantly caught her ſpirit 
nto the regions of purity, of love, and 
t faith unfailing! 
Harry, then, plucking up ſtrength from 
Wppreſſion,and courage from deſpair, preſſ- 
his lips to the pale and unfeeling 
s of his lover, and cried, Yes, my 
laria, our duſt ſhall be joined, and 1 feel 
What our ſpirits too ſhall ſhortly be wed- 
led. Then, raiſing her in his arms, 
nd prefling her to his boſom, he bore her 
Wc he town, while he poured upon her 


Sl! the way the two * fountains of his af- 
aioon. 
When he 


Wis uncle; 


to the inn, and came to 
ere, Sir, ſaid he, I preſent 
you with a very precious little burthen, a 
burthen that lies much heavier on my 
art than it did in my arms. He then 
elated to Mr Clinton the whole of what 
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had paſſed ; when, heavily fighing, and 
ſhedding a tear, Mr Clinton cried, A 
my Harry, I would to heaven that your 
Maria had lived! her beauty, her ſervices, 
but above all, the exceſs of her love, made 
her truly deſerving of you. | 

Harry ordered a carriage, on purpoſe, 


for himſelf and his beloved. She was de- 


poſited in a coffin hurried up for the oc 
caſion ; and, notwithſtanding all the re- 
monſtrances and intreaties of his parent, 
Harry proved a rebel, for the firſt time, 
and would not be divided from his Maria, 
till they reached London. 
There our Harry ordered a coffin of un · Nu 
alloyed and beaten filver to be prepared Wai 
for her ion. And though nem. 
five-days had paſſed ſince the departure of 
her ſpirit, her chaſte fleſh remained 2 
pure and untainted as that of a lamb 


* ſlain. 

— 2 tting her into ber 
ſolemn tory, Ah, Sir, faid Harry,! 
x not to compare with you; your i 

ſſes, I own, have been greater than 
mine. You are a man, like divine 
Maſter. wholly made up of ſorrows and 

acquainted with killing But till W 
muſt allow, that, for my little time, Wn 
have had a competent ſhare. It matters 
not, I am reconciled to them. I begin 
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Wi be pleaſed with them. And indeed 
js become my utter averſion, while I . 


T erate oc, 


| nnory of th ores 


ing affliction. 


letter 
ne which he had left for his brother-in- 
w at Paris; and this letter informed 
im, under the marquis's hand, that he had 
turned from his embaſſy to the court of 
orocco, and that he and his lady would 
e ſhortly' in England. And, at the 
he bottom, he found written, in a differ-" 
n character, · Will it be any fatisfaction 
to ſee them by your one 
loved —FANNY GOODALTL ?“ 
Vol. V. T 
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We have found them, my Harry, he 
cried, we have found them, our long and 
far-ſought friends the two treaſure 
which our God had graciouſly laid in ſtore 
for the comfort of us poor people who have 
loſt all befide ! But don't let us do then 
the diſgrace, my ſon, of meeting and re. 
ceiving them with tears and dirges. Let 
me then mit your 


ail upon you to pe 

faithful Perre to be condutted by ſome of 
— — with an honeurable train of 

, to Enfield, and there to be 
treaſured up in your family-vault, where 
I hall ily join her, and whereunto 
even my Harry muſt finally adjourn, 
Harry wiped his eye, and faid, Be it a 
you pleaſe, my father ! 
ithin the following fortnight, Harry, 
attended by his page, put on a footman- 
like frock, and gripping his quarterſtaff, of 
poliſhed yew, took a walk toward the 
cuſtomhouſe, to inquire if any French 
veſſels had lately * in hope of 4 
dings reſpecting t uis and the 
counteſs er alan. OY 
As he approached the wharf, he obſer- 
ved a crowd all in motion, and ſhouting 
as in the midſt of ſome affray. Imme- 
diately he haſtened up, and making wa) 
through the ſavage ce, perceived 
that they were inſulting, beating, and 
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dragging a number of unhappy foreigners, 
Wut any apparent provocation, fave 


wit 
that their garb, complexion, and language, 
were different from their own ; the very 
reaſon that ſhould have induced them to 
have treated theſe abuſed ſtrangers with 
courteſy and kindneſs. | 


On the inſtant his humanity was at once 


melted by compaſſion, and fired into rage; 
while a E00. who ſtood with her — 
on the ſtairs, cried out in accents of the 
bittereſt diſtreſs, One hundred, two hun- 
dred, five hundred pounds, to any who 
will ſave my poor pe 
In little more than twent 
Harry laid near as many of the affailing 
mob maimed or ſprawling on the area; 
and advancing on the crowded ſpectators, 
with a threatful and agile whirl of his 
Raff, they fell back in a hurry upon each 
other, and diſperſing, left our hero peace- 
able maſter of the field of battle. 
Then turnin 
ing ſtrangers, he raiſed ſome, and ſup- 
porting others, conducted them all to the 


lect of their lady. 
hed, ſhe eyed him 


While he a 
over and over in mute and wondering 
altoniſhment. I think myſelf happy 


Madam, ſays he, in having done ſome 
imall ſervice to a 7 of your fair and 
1 2 


ſeconds, 
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noble 


appearance. Of what country, 
| preſume? of England, Sir, faye ſhe. 
and I am ready to preſent you with five 
thouſand pounds, in recompence of the 
— the * — * you ſo ſea. 
brought to me and my people. 

No, Madam, fajd Harry ſmiling ; my 
circumſtances do not lay me the 
ſmalleſt temptation of ſetting any inſtance 
of humanity to ſale. But I ſhall not be 
eaſy, till I ſee you and your attendants 
ſafe out of the reach of theſe London 
barbarians. 

He then called to ſome porters, and 
throwing them a parcel of ſilver, ordered 
them to bring all the coaches they could 
muſter. And go you, ſays he to his page, 

to ipping, uire after the 
Giends that I told you of, and then fol- 
low me to the White-croſs tavern in 

Cheapſide. i 
MR... coaches came, 2 my GH 

is porters in carrying, helping, and gent- 
ly — the aac] — y* wounded 
into ſome of them. He then handed in 
the lady; and next, coming to a black. 
amoor boy, who had a coronet of dia- 
monds inſerted in his cap, he offered to 
lift him in. But the youth, bending one 
knee to the duſt, and ſeizing on Harry's 
hand, eagerly and repeatedly kiſſed it, 
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trying out, in French, Heavenly, heaven” 
ly creature | and then, breaking into tears 
he ſprung into the coach, and fat down 
by t | 5. | 


Our hero then beſtowed the four fe- 
male attendants, with ſuch luggage as 
was brought on ſhore, into the remainin 
coaches, Then, graſping his quarter-ſtaff, 
and ordering the porters to attend, he. 
narded and eſcorted all fafe to the 
Vhite-croſs. 

The firſt thing he then did was to or- 
der private apartments for the lady and 
her attendants. He next - diſpatched the 
waiters for all the ſurgeons in the neigh- 
bourhood. He then locked the room 
where he ſaw the luggage ſafe lodged ; 
ordered a ſumptuous dinner to be prepa- 
red as ſoon as poſſible; and, laſtly, diſ- 
charged the . coaches and porters, who 
— their parting bleſlings upon his 
cad; and all this he did with wonder- 
ful diſpatch ; for Harry was now-in the 
wide element of his beneficence, as a 
whale in the ocean. 

Three ſurgeons then came, and our he- 
ro, putting five guineas a piece into their 
hands, deſired them to examine and dreſs 
, WI their patients; and ſtaid till he heard the 
$ 


delightful tidings that none of them were 
curable, He 12 ſent up to the lady 
|; . 
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to deſire to attend her. She 
roſe and met him as he entered. Child of 
heaven, ſaid ſhe, from which of the or- 
ders of angels have you deſcended? |! 
have heard as well as what have 
wonderfully done for us. Madam, faid 
Harry, endeavouring to turn the diſcourſe, 
I would not adviſe you to. remove your 
people for ſome time: I have ordered 
and apartments for them in this houſe ; 
where thoſe that are tolerably well, 
aſſiſt the doctors to attend their fick fel. 
lows till all ſhall be reſtored. In the mean 
time, I have ſent to my father's * 
coach and chariot, to convey you, and 
this young 1 and your women, 
to our hou can want for no 
ſervants, lince my father and I, and al, 
will be truly and tenderly. your ſervants, 
We are your property, Sir, ſaid the lady, 
diſpoſe of us as you pleaſe. 

a little time _ dinner was ſerved 
up, and Ha ppening to turn his 
head, — a black youth by ſtealth 


his — that he had laid on a table. 

Whatever the darkneſs or deformity of 
any aſpect or perſon may happen to be, it 
the ſentimental beauty of ſoul ſhall burl 
through the cloud upon us, the dark be- 


comes light, the defor med quite comely; 


kiſling "he hat, and preſſing the gloves to 


nd we begin . 
werſton. Thus it was that Harry 
himſelf ſuddenly and inevitably attached 
the two recent that this out- 
landiſh youth had given of his affeQtion. 
Being all ſeated, Harry looked earneſtly 
at the young Moor, and turning to the 
lady, faid, I now perceive, Madam, how 
ridiculous all ſorts of prejudices are, and 
find that time and obſervation may change 
our opinions to the reverſe of what they 
were. I once had an averſion to all forts 
of blacks ; but I avow that there is ſome- 
thing ſo amiable in the face of this youth, 
and his eyes caſt ſuch a luſtre over the 
darkneſs of his countenance, as is enough, 
u Shakeſpeare has it, to make us in love 
with night, and pay no more worſhip to 
the gaudy ſun. 

The Moor, hereat, ſmiled celeſtial. 
ſweetneſs, and joy beamed from his eyes, 
and throughout his dimpling afpeQ. 

| But who can you be, my ſweet fellow, 
aid the lady, who are the picture, the 
mage, almoſt the thing itſelf, that I was 
ſo ſadly in love with five and thirty years 
| MW ago? Why, Madam, faid our hero, you 
| Wl could not have been born at that early 
| Wi day. Ah, you flatterer, ſays the, I am 
- W turned of forty. But pray, Madam, who 
vas he that was ſo happy as to attract your. 
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infant affeftions . His name wi, 
Harry Clinton, Why, madam, Harry 
Clinton is my name. Harry Clinton 
Harry Clinton | ſcreamed out the lady, 
and ſtarted up from her chair,.Y ex, 
madam, I am ſon to the late carl of f More. 
land ; and I almoſt dare to hope 
were once the enchanting Fanny — Il, 
— Y es, my lovely kinſnjan, I am indeed 
your Fanny Goodall! 

Harry then ſprung forward, and ſeizing 
her hand, kept it — on his lips, 
But diſengaging it, ſhe opened her arms, 
and claſpe . — to her — and wept 
over — a mother would over a long. 
loſt ſon; while the young Moor ran and 
ue about the. room like a-mad thing, 

pping . hands, and ſpringing, like an 
— ope, almoſt to the ceiling. 
When they were ſomething compoſed, 
the Moor caught the lad about the _ 
and kiſſing her, cried, 155 joy my 
eſt motos, the greateſt. of all joys ! Ade 
turning to our hero, he took each of his 
hands in turns, and preſſed them to his 
lips; while Harry, kiſling his forehead, 
cried, My brother, my brother! 

When they were again .ſet to dinner, 
the A entered. My lord, ſays he, I haveW;. 

| along the quays and the ſhipping 
= can learn no tidings of the marquis 
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I Aubigny, nor of ay French family, 
fave that of the duche Bouillon, who, 
this morning, came up the river 1 7 a 
numerons train. 

appineſs has 


Well H 
been L. In to the day. 


To- morrow may crown ont wiſhes with 
full ſucceſs, 

No, my Ic ve, faid the lady, you can- 
dot ſee the marquis for ſome time. The 
Wl truth is, that you find in me, yo 4 
Goodall, he marchioneſs Aube 
und the ducheſs de Bouillon. But = 
F matters ſhall be explained more clearly, 
when I am bleſſed with the fight of your 
precious uncle. 
' News was now brought that —_— 
. rages were at the door; when, taking 
J baſty bit or two, they viſited and loſt © [An 
ers for the care of the ſick and wound- 
252 
| a 
"'Y When they arrived, the ducheſs ha- 
. Wſtening in, enquired for Mr Clinton ; and, 
when ſhe came where he was, ſhe cried 
out, as ſhe advanced, and as he roſe to re- 
ceive her, your Fanny, your Fanny Good- 
all, my couſin ; and throwing herſelf into 
his arms, dwelt there for a minute. Then 
recoiling a while, ſhe looked fondly at him 
ud cried, Your ſiſter alſo, my brother, 
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our ſiſter D' Aubigny ! the wife of the 
other of your heavenly Loviſa ! then 
claſping him to her arms, ſhe broke inte 
mY and ty — gain, quitting him, ſat down 
uiet her 
| r Clinton, 1 ſeated himſelf af. 
ſectionately beſide her, faid, "Theſe are 
wondrous things that you tell me, my 
precious ſiſter ! what miracle have 
theſe bleſſings been brou _ about ? 

I am too _Arye tat — 
ſhe; let me have a pre r 
matter ſhall be unravelled. | 

As they were ſettling to the tea-table, 
Give me leave, Sir, ſaid the ducheſs, to 
introduce my little black c to 
your notice. He is a ſweet fellow, I aſſure 

ou, notwithſtanding his complexion. He 
is child to our royal friend the emperor Wprin 
of Morocco, who has intruſted him to our ¶ and 
— for his travel and education. 
owever he might have come by his ſable 
outſide, his father, the great Abenamin, 
is the leaſt of the tawny of any man I faw 
in Africa, and his mother is one of the 
* and fineſt women that ever opened 
pair of living diamonds to the light; 
— © hs took Fa ght, while ſhe was preg- 
nant, at the ſudden ſight of a blackamoor. 
But, my brother, I ſhall more particular che 
recommend him to your regard, by tell. 
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that he is an exceedingly pious 
.. though as ' — "oh D. 
and as chuckling as in 
She then turned, and, ki the little 
Abenamin 
placed him before her brother ; when the 
youth, ſuddenly dropping on his knees, 
looked up to Mr Clinton, with eyes that 
ſpoke love and reverential awe, and be- 
ſou ht his bleſſing F. 
The old gentleman found himſelf ſur- 
priſingly affected, and, lifting up his 
— cried, God be gracious to you, my 
child, and make your foul as bright as 


dun of righteouſneſs ſhine with power up- 
on you, and ſoon diſper 
every ſhade that is about you! The 
prince embraced his legs, kiſſed his knees, 
and aroſe. 
. Soon as the coffee was removed, You 
e may remember, my deareſt couſin, faid 
the ducheſo, in what a hurry I laſt parted 
from you. Mr Fairface, with whom the 
bulk of my fortune was depoſited, went 
oft with above a hundred thouſand pounds 
of my ſubſtance, beſide four times that 
value entruſted to him by others. 


the impudence to give me an interview ; 


by the hand, led him up and 


your countenance is fable! and may the 


ſe or illumine 


| traced him to Paris, and there he nad 
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but at the ſame time had the impudence 

alſo to bid me defiance. 
Immediately | commenced ſuit, and 

_ ſent diſpatch to London for my papers 


and witneſſes, 

On the opening of my cauſe in court, 
I was ſummoned by the title of Counteſs 
of Maitland, otherwiſe Frances Goodall, 
On hearing the name, a gentleman who 
was near me ſtarted, turning and 
coming up, Pray, madam, ſays he, are 
we any way related to the honourable 

Clinton, who once went by that 
name * this city ? 1 am, Sir, ſaid I, almoſt 
the neareſt relation that he has upon 
earth, He is, madam, my deareſt friend 
and brother. Pray, ſpeak to your advo- 
cates to poſtpone your ſuit for a few days, 
till I am informed of the nature and me- 
rits of your cauſe. 

This was accordingly done. He deſired 
to know where I lodged, and in leſs than 
an hour his chariot was at my door. 

Except yourſelf, my couün, the mar. 
quis had the moſt lovely and winning al- 
pet —1— that ever I beheld. I ſoon 
convinced him of the eq = of my de- 
mand, and of the villainy of my truſtee, 
and made him perfe& maſter of the whole 


affair. But he Nil continued to viſit and: 


to ſtay with me a conſiderable part of 
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very day, under colour of being better 
mntormed touching this and the other 
particular; the remaining time was [pert 
in ſoliciting for ne. 
At length a hearing came on; and, 
after a ſhort trial, honell Fairface was caſt 
n principal and double coſts, He was 
inſtantly taken into cuſtody, and put un- 
der confinement, till he diſcharged the 
hole amount of the judgment in my 
WH (avour. | | 
| No ſooner was our ſuit over, wherein I 
as plaintiff, but another wis commen- 
ed, wherein I happened to prove but a 
ey weak defendant. Ihe marquis now 
became ſolicitor for himſelf, but with 'fuch 
a iweet timidity, as ſeemed to doubt, and 
greatly dreaded the ſucceſs of his cauſe. 
could not refuſe my time to him, who 
had devoted the whole of his time and 
alliduity to me. We ſpent whole days 
together. But O what floods of tears 
did that time often coſt both him and me, 
while he pathętically and 8 related 
your hiſtory from the place where you 
broke off, to the death of your Louiſa 
and your precious infants ! 
I believe, my couſin, that, as grief is 


, "ge 

» Wi greater ſoftener, fo it is a greater ce- 
1: MW mcnter of hearts than any other paſſion. 
gave the marquis, in my turn, my little 


Vol. V. 
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ſtory, and dwelt on every tender minute. MW ai 
nels of my infant-paſſion or you; Ah, laid my 
he, what a pity that a heart, ſo ſuſceptible 1 
of all divine and human feelings, thoul (lis 
fit as a lonely turtle upon the houſe top, Wy 
without a ſuitable mate! at | 
I took him for that mate, my couſin ; Nhe 
and in a huſband 1 found the trueſt and en 
tendereſt of lovers. I became pregnant, re 
for the firſt time of my life, and was de-W Af 
livered of a ſweet and promiſing little ny 
low, whom we left at nurſe in our coun- aer. 
try feat, while I attended my lord on liehe 
embaſly to Morocco, | Ir 
But here I muſt ſtop, my brother; Hut 
um under the poſitive interdiction of auAlze 
imperial thing called a huſband, not toffland 
divulge a word further till he ſees jou of U 
face to face. But I truſt that he has ble rhe. 
ed tidings for you, my brother; he face, 
that he otherwiſe would not have dared! xc 
to preſent himſelf be fore you alter li 
loſs of your Eloiſa. - 
Mr Clinton ſmiled careleſs, as at tha 
impoſlibility of any conſoling event upot 
carth. Again ſmiling archly, I proteli 
my ſiſter, taid he, you appear to me = 
grow younger for your years. I ſec r. 
manner of alteration, fave that you argwn 
ſomething plumper, and not quite fo flengWBut ] 
der as when we parted. O, ſays fliehen 
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aughing, there may be a reaſon in na- 
ure for that. 
WM | rejoice at heart to hear it, ſald Me 
Clinton ; but pray when may we expect 
„oy brother ?-—In about two months; 
at preſent he is engaged with the — 
who is extremely fond of him, and lately 


' 
all crcated him a duke, on account of ihe. 


ſervices which he rendered the ſtate in 
. Atrica. We received your dear letter, 
Jay deareſt brother, at Paris ; but won- 
„. acred who the ſweet fellow could be 
who was ſaid to accompany you, 
In the mean time, our heto and the 
young prince were in cloſe combination. 
Abenamin ſtepped aboutand about Harry, 
and toyed with him, and twiſted the curls 


Then turning and looking fondly up in his 
hce, Ah, how fair, ſays he, does this 
black viſage of mine ſhew in thoſe fine 
yes of your's! It is in truth, ſaid Harry, 
o fair in my eyes, that I would not ex- 
change it for fifteen of the faireſt female 
aces in Britain. The prince then caught 
bis hand, and preſſed it to his boom. But 


treat lord in this country, and in my 
en country I am greater than a lord. 
But J hate the ſormality of titles between 


2 


of his careleſs locks around his fingers. 
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micads, and 1 will call you my Harry, 


— 
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provided vou promiſe to call me your 
Abenamin. A bargain, ſays Harry, fe. 
us ſeal it with a Kis! No, no, ſays the 
wince, we never kite lips in Africa; but 
will Kiſs your head, and your han: 
and your feet too, With pleaſure, Ny: 
tell me, Harry, what makes you fo mighty 


clever n fellow; will you teach me to be a 


clever fellow alſo? Ay, that 1 will, fay: 
Harry ; and to beat myſelt too, provide 
you promile not to hit me over har, 


Abenamin laughed, and aimed a littis 


fiſt, as though he meant to overturn him, 
As ſoon as Harry's grief for his late 
Maria would allow him to affociate, he 
had been to ſeek his old friend and tutor 
Mr Clement ; but he found only a ſingle 
domeſtic at home, who told him that the 
old gentleman bad been ſome time dead, 
and that the family were lately gone to 
take poſſeſſion of a new ſeat that the) 
had purchaſed in the country. 
Llowever, as Harry found himſelf quite 
happy in the preſent ſociety, he ſought 
no turther acquaintance or amuſement in 


.London. In leis than three weeks, the 


retinue of the prince and the duchels 
were well reſtored; and they all ſet out 


for Enfield, there to await the wiſhe!, 


arrival of the duke. 
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On the third day, while they ſtopped at 
village to repair the fractured harneſs of 
an over mettl.d hotſe, Harry took a walk 
with his Abenamin along 05 road, In 
their way they came to a lohg and waſte 
COLAges where they heard the confulel 
clattering of junior voices, Harry ſtepped 

che door, and looking in, perceivecl 
out forty or fifty boys ranged on bench- 
of u turf, while a man of a pale aſpect 
MW fit on a decayed chair, inſtructing them 
in their leflons.. 
. Your ſervant, Sir, fays Harry; pray 
Ml what language do you teach? can 
teach Latin and Greek too, Sir; but the 
people of this country chooſe to confine 
theinſelves to the language of old Eng- 
land f Tam not too free, Sir, pra 
what is your name f.-Longfield, ſo please 
your honour. -Lotgheld ! Longfield ! 
| have ſurely heard that name before. 
Pray were you ever acquainted with a 
mau called Hammel Clement? Ham- - 
wel Clement, Sir! Yes, Sir; and with a 
wife by whom he is greatly dignified, 
Your friend Clement, ſays Harry, is 
come to great fortune; and, I dire an- 
wer for bm, would be nearly diſtracted 
with joy at your ſight, and would gladly 
divide his ſubſtance with you; but, if! 
you pleaſe, you 1 4 be no incumbrance: 
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upon his growing family. You ſhall in. 
antly come with me; and, as Pharaoh 
ud to Jacob, Regard not your ſtuff, fo; 
the good of all my lands lies before you, 
my Longfielf And I rejoice more in ac. 
quiring ſuch a heart as your's, than i! 
| had acquired the poſſeſſion of a pro- 
vince. 5 | 

Harry then called a few of the neigh. 
bours in, and giving them ſome guineas, 
to be changed and divided among the 
children, in order to enable them to fee 
a new maſter, he and Abenamin took the 
thread-bare. Longſield, on each fide, un- 
der the arm, and carried him away. 
| When they came to the turn that let 

to the manſion- houſe, Harry perceived, 
with much pleaſure, that the two ſchool. 
bouſes, which he had put in hand before 
the death of his father, were now com. 
pleted. They ſtood oppoſite to each other, 
with the road between them. Their 
fronts were of hewn ſtone; and a ſmall 
cupola ruſe over each, with bells to fum- 
mon the children to meals and to leſſon. 

Here, Longfield, ſays our hero, is to 
be your province. You are to ſuperintend 
theſe ſchools at a ſalary of three hundred 
a-year: And J will foon ſend you, with 
proper means throughout the country, to 


muſter me a hundred choſen children ot 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 24; 


dach ſex: for I yearn to be a father, 
Longfield, and to gather my family of 
little ones under my eye and my wing. 
As form as they alighted, Mr Clinton 
and his Harry once more welcomed the 
ducheſs and her Abenamin to their home, 
and their hearts and the late houſe of 
mourning became a houſe of joy. 
Above all, Abenamin inſpired mirth and 
zood humour throughout the family; and 
melancholy fled before him wherever he 
turned, fe was daily inventive of new. 
matters of entertainment. He danced 
African dances for them, with wonderful 
action and grace; and he ſung African 
longs, that imitated and exceeded the 
wild and inarticulate warblings of the 
. W nightingale ; fo that he became the dar. 
ins and little idol of the whole houſehold. 
Harry had ſent for the town-tailor, and 
„got Longfield fitted with three or four 
luits from his father's wardrobe. He 
then ſent him on his commiſhon, in com- 
pany with Mr Truſty the agent, whom he 
ordered to ſhew him the country, to in- 
'roduce him to the ſeveral families of the 
peaſantry, and to-furniſh him with what- 
ever ſums he ſhould call for. 
In the mean time, our hero-and Abe- 
namin became inſeparable. He made the 
wince a preſent of his little drefled jennet, 


+ ff ww — paw — 
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and at times rode out with him, an! 
taught him the menage. At other time: 
they would run, and wreſtle, and play a 
hundred gambols through the — and 
the gardens, 

Did you ever ſee the chace of the ante. 
lope, Harry ?aNot 1 truly. You 
ſhall not be long fo, ſays the prince. Go, 
gather me all the houſe, man, woman, 
and child, before the door here. You 
ſhall be the huntſman, and I will be the 
antelope ; and if any of your people can 
catch me, in a mile's running, they ſhall 
have my cap for a kerchief. 

Immediately the whole poſſe was ſum. 
moned, to the amount of about fixty 

rſons, male and female; and Mr Clin- 

ton and the ducheſs, hearing what they 
were about, came laughing to the door 
to ſee the diverſion. 
_ Harry then gave his royal antelope a- 
bout fifty yards law; then cried, Away 
and inſtantly all heels and all voices were 
_ loofed after him. 

The. prince then turned, and bounded 
over an aba that was ſunk on the right 
fide of the avenue; then, clearing ſeveral 
other obſtacles, whereby he threw out 
the greateſt number of his purſuers, he at 
length reached the fields, and ſhot away 
like an an arrow. 
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Our hero's huntſman headed about 
BM nine foreign and domeſtic footmen, who 
ai held the chace, though at a diſtance ; 
| W white Abenamin led them a round of a- 
bove a mile. Then, turning mort home- 
ward, he came lying up the avenue, with 
MW only the huntſinan and two followers puf- 
ng far behind. At length, reaching near 
de door, the prince threw himſelf preci- 
| — into the arms of his friend, as it 
: W were for protection, crying, Save me, my 
Harry, ſave your little antelope ! 
| Mr Clinton and the ducheſs then ſuc- 
ceſlively embraced the victor, and wiſh- 
ed him joy. I proteſt, Harry, cried Mr 
Clinton, I will, bett a thouſand pieces 
with you, on the head of my Abenamin 
againſt your famous Polly Truck. 

That night, as our hero fat with the 
prince in his apartment, Have you ever 
bcen in love, my Harry, ſays he? I con- 
bees, ſaid Harry, that I have had my 
witches and rendencies that way. 

He then related to him the tragedy of 
his faithful Maria, which coſt the prince 
the drenching of a handkerchief in tears. 

Ah, exclaimed the prince, never, never 
will I forgive your Maria her death! why 
was it not my lot, by Tome leverer doom, 
to prove to you the r of my 
triendſhip and affection? What, cried, 


. * um * 
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Harry, would you not leave me n ſingle 
companion upon earth ? When my Abe. 
namin quits the world, I ſhall alſo bid it 
adicu ! 

When tears were wiped away, the 
rince took his friend by the hand, and 
aid, I have a ſiſter, my brother, a ſiſter, 

twinned with me in the womb, and as 
fair as I am black. All Africa is pleaſed to 
hail her as the beauty of the univerſe ; but 
the truth is, that I think but poorly of 


her. The duke brought her with him to 


France z and ſhould he bring her to Eng- 
land, beware of your heart, my Harry 
for, though I am prejudiced againſt her, 
ſhe is the idol of all others, who bow 
down to her, as before a little divinity, 
This has made her fo exceſl.vely vain, that 
e holds herſelf of a diitzrent ſpecies from 
the reſt of mankind, and thinks the ho- 
mage of the world nothing leſs than her 
right. And now, my Harry, though | 
earneſtly wiſh to be allied to you by a 


tie, nearer if poſſible than that of friend- 


ſhip, yet 1 would not wilh my own hap- 
pineſs at the expence of your peace; and 
ſo I give. you timely warning againſt this 
dangerous and haughty girl. 
Our company had now been upward 
of ſix weeks at the manſion houſe. Harry 


hitherto, had never examined any part vi: 
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the country, or any part of his own eſtate, 
above a mile from the houſe. Wheretore, 
leaving his friend Abenamin in bed, in 
the preſumption of his being tired with 
his laſt day's fatigue, he ifſued early forth, 
accompanied only by his huntſman and 
his agent's runner, who knew and was 
known every Where. 

With their (laſts in their hands, they 
crofled and quartered the country at plea» 
ſure, without let or obſtacle. 5 

At length they came within proſpect 
of a houſe ſumptuouſly fronted, and of a 
happy ſituation. Harry ſtopped here, 
with pleaſure, comparing, as he approach- 
ed, the acquirements of art with the ad- 
vantages of nature; when a ſervant iſſu- 
ed forth, and humbly beſought him to 
walk in. Harry heard the voice of muſic, 
What is your maſter's name, ſays he? 
Fielding, ſo pleaſe your honour, and we 
are this day celebrating the nuptials of 
his ſon, the young ſquire. 

The maſter of the family met our hero 
at the outward door. Harry recoiled at 
recognizing the face of the Mr Fielding 
whom he had ſeen at Hampſtead ; but, 
taking no notice, walked with him into 
he houſe. | 

Breakfaſt, ſoon after, was uſhered in, 
and Mrs Fielding and Mr and Mrs 
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Catharines, and Ned, with his blooming 
and bluſhing bride, came to the table. 

Harry chuckled and rejoiced at heart, 
but ill took no notice; when, alter fore 
curſory converſation, Ned looked at him 
with an eager diſturbance, and cried, Ble 
me, my heart tells me that there is ſome. 
thing in that face which is not quite un. 
known to me. If I could think, after my 
many and late enquiries, that my patron 
was alive, bating the difference of years, 
I ſhould verily believe that you were 
Your Harry Fenton, cried our hero, 
ſpringing up; your Harry Fenton, my 
dear Ned! 

Harry then opened his arms to receive 
his friend, while Ned leaped and catched 
at him, as the grappling iron of a corſair 
would catch at a ſhip Irom which great 
prize was expected. 
 \ All the family then, fo highly as they 
had been obliged by our hero and his fa. 
ther, ſtruggled who ſhould be” foremo!l 
in their acknowledgments and careflcs. 
The holy Catharines, fondly taking him 
to his arms, cried, Chriſt be gracious to 

ou, my child! and may the God, who 

as formed you.as an angel upon earth, 
make you alſo of the higheſt order ol 
angels in heaven! 
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Aﬀer dinner, Harry roſe to — his 
leave j but they an g's 6 group 
poſed his be tellin = he EAI. 


their priſoner for that ght I conſent, 
only on this condition, faid Harry, that 


you all iſe to dine with me to-mor- 


row. Sir, where do you live, 
ſays Mr Fadia 7 at Enfield, with the 


' Wyoung Earl of Moreland, fays Harry; 
| but — has a great friendſhip fo * 
„dhe houſe is us 47 were m 


arrived in th in the evening, 
and the ball x voy and held till late. 
But our hero declined dancing, that his 
fiend Ned might ſtand forth peerleſs in 
the eyes of his bride. 

Harry roſe by the dawning, and footed 
it in an hour to Enfield. He flew up 
fairs to ſalute the family, but found no 

one, fave Mr Clinton, from whom he re- 
aived at once a warm bleſſing and em- 
„ Whrace. 
il Where is the ducheſs, Sir, and my 
trend Abenamin ? Gone, Harry, ſays his 
uw uncle, about breakfaſt-time bg i 
'0 Wi courier arrived with the joyful — 
ho Wihat my brother was on the road, and 10 
th, Way fiſter and our Abenamin haſtened to 
meet him. By this time I ſuppoſe they 
are all on their return. And now take 
care of —— > The duke 
Vol. V. 1975 


Much company 
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brings with him the ſiſter of our Abena- 
min, the fair princeſs Abenaide : the 
ducheſs tells me, that a lovelier creature 
never beheld the light; fo that you mul! 
guard your heart, with double bars, a. 
gainſt the power of this beauty. She i: 
vain and diſdainful, Sir, — vain, 
am told ; fo that her pride will prove az 
antidote againſt the poiſon of her charms, 
— will haſte to meet and wel- 
come your moſt noble brother. 

Harry was mounted on a haughty char. 
ger, that was bought when a colt in Mau- 
ritania : he was white as new fallen ſnow, 
fave a black main and tail, and three large 
blood like ſpots on the off-ſhoulder. He 
was ſo perfectly inſtructed and ſubdued to 
the menage, that he ſeemed to have no 
will fave the will of his rider; while 
Harry's leaſt motion, like electricity, in- 
formed every joint and member. 

The princeſs came foremoſt in an open 
chariot drawn by fix ſpotted Arabians. 
The chariot was plated here and there 
with burniſhed gold, and emblazoned with 

ems of luſtre. But if the cye could 
— bear the blaze of the vehicle, much 
leſs could it ſupport the brightneſs of the 
beauty who ſat enthroned within it. 

Harry bowed twice, as he approached, 
but ſhe ſcarce deigned a perceptible nod 
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of acknowledgment to his ſalute, Our 
hero felt himſelf piqued. Proud beauty ! 
thought he, I thank you for your timely 
prevention of a paſſion that perhaps, 
might have proved unhappy to me. He 
then paſſed forward with affected care- 
lefincls to ſalute the duke. 

When he came up, the coach ſtopped, 
and Harry, flying from his ſaddle, ap- 
proached the window, while his ſteed 
ſtood trembling but motionleſs behind 


him. 

My lord, ſaid _— ſeizing the duke's 
hand and reſpeQtully kiſſing it, it you 
were ſenſible. of the joy that my heart re- 
ceives from your preſence, 1 think it 
would make you nearly as happy as my- 
ſelf. My ſweet fellow, ſaid + ys C. 
have often heard of you at Paris, as alſo 
- by the letters of my love here; my long- 

ing at laſt is gratified, though my won- 
n der is increaſed. 
. But madam, ſays Harry, what have you 
e done with my little playfellow, what's 
h become of my Abenamin? O, cried the 
d ducheſs, * * be is forthcoming I 
h warrant you; but what has ſo bewitched 
e you to him? I think you could not be 
tonder if he were a miſtreſs. True, ma- 
l. dam, anſwered Harry, ſighing; 1 never 
d look to have a * that I ſhall love 
©. 
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half as well; but pray put me out of 

pain, and let me know where he is. Be 

E ſaid the ſmiling duke, he is not 

r off; and here is my hand and promiſe 
that you ſhall ſee him before night. 

Our hero then turned, and touching his 
— hand wn _ x of ——_— he 
ro __ ular, like a pyramid of fire, 
and again deſcended on his ſeat, as a flake 
of ſnow on a roſe-bud. He then touched 
his white wand to the neck of his ſteed, 
who inſtantly mounted the air, like a 
winged Pegaſus; while the ducheſs ſhout. 
ed out; thinking her Harry a gone- man; W 

but he returned as compoſed as though I bl 
| he were ſeated ona bed of cotton. 

a The coach now to move, and M 
Harry put his wand to the flank of his n. 
horſe, who, turning his head to the car - fe 
riage, as of his own accord, moved fide © v 
long toward Enfield with a proud but © he 

gentle prancing ; while the duke cried I a! 

out, Look, look! O the boy, the grace 0. 

ful lovely boy! Tr th 

As our hero attended the carriage of in 
the duke, the princeſs and her train had I he 
got to the houſe and alighted, while Harry 
opened the coach-door, and handed out I ci 

the noble pair, who alternately kiſſed and m 

took him to their arms. Mr Clinton then in 

came forth and received them all with W 01 
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tranſport. But Harry, under ſome pre- 
MW tence, walked away ruminating, in order 

to avoid the diſdaintul — of the 
young lady, 

In the mean time, our company, rejoi- 
cing and carefling each other all the way, 
had got ſlowly, though very lovingly, to 
the great manſion parlour. . The duke 
then reſpectfully taking the young lady 
by the hand, Permit me, brother, ſays he, 
to recommend to you my lovely ward, 
the fair princeſs of Morocco, The lady 
then gently bent one knee toward the 
ground, while ſhe received the cordial 
bleſſing and ſalute of the old gentleman. - 

They then took their ſeats. . When 
Mr Clinton, while he looked more car- 
neſtly on the princeſs, grew ſudcenly af- 
feed, and. called out for a glaſs of fair 
water and hartſhorn. When he drank it, 
he found hbimfelt in a meaſure reſtored ; 
and lifring his hands, he cried, I proteſt 
one would think that nature had copied 
this young and lovely creature from an 
image that has lain. impreſſed . upon my 
heart near taeſe forty years. 

You are in the right, my brother, ex- - 
claimed the duke, it is even as you fur. 
mize. Allow, me then; once more; to 
introduce to you the counterpart of our - 
once: adorable Louiſa; to introduce to ou 
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THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 
the ſide where the princeſs ſat. He then 
took his feat beſide the duke, and bend- 
ing fondly to him, and ſeizing a hand, 
with both his hands, he it to his 
lips and cried, Welcome, welcome, my 


247 


—_ lord, to the houſe and the hearts 


trueſt lovers! 

- giving a lance to the fide where 
the princeſs t, he caught a glimpſe of 
her atirnQions, and fig ghing, ſaid to him- 
ſelf, O, the pity, the pity: But, no mat- 
ter; her pride ſhall never ſuffer a ſingle 
charm to take place; and, ſo thinking, 
he turned his eyes aſide. 

Mean time, Abenaide aroſe, with as lit- 
tle noiſe as a hare from her ſeat ; and 
—_ round, like a cat cireumventing 

the came behind Harry's dust 
and reaching and covering an eye, with 
each of her hands, ſhe turned bis head 
to her, and made a ſound with her lips, 
as though ſhe had kifled him. Harry 
his eyes in utter aſtoniſhment ; 
while in a twinkling ſtanding before him, 
the chuckled — md a My Har- 
ry, what, have you forgot me? Don't 
— remember your old playfellow, your 

1935 


's poor in the 
nit oh a, * 


and agitation of his 
he took in the whole 
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oppreſſion of her beauties ; and caſting 
himſelf, quick as a glance of lightning, 
at her feet, he ſeized the hem of her roh. 
ing, and glued it to his mouth, 
At length, lifting up his eyes, he ele, 
Ah, what are all theſe wonders to me, or 
my. happineſs, unleſs my Abenamin wil! 
allo become my Abenaide ? That, replied 
the princeſs, is not at my option; there 
* my lord and father, at whoſe diſpoſal 
am. 

Harry then roſe, and, throwing himſe'f 
at the feet of his revered patron, embraced 
his legs in ſilence, while Mr Clinton cried 
out, Yes, My Harry, I underſtand you ; 
nothing ſhall ever be wanting to the hap- 

ineſs of my darling, that the power 0 

is tender parent and loving uncle can 
effect. I can have nothing in heaven or 
earth that is not the property of my 
Harry. Harry kiſſed his feet and ſprung 
up. 
"Mr Clinton then continued, I aver | 
am ſtill in a labyrinth. Did you not ſay, 
my Abenaide, that you were alſo our Abe- 
namin ? 1 did, my lord, 795 ſne, but! 
did. not dare to avow myſelf. Ah, what 3 
painful ſtruggle did that reſtriction coſt 


me! While [ panted to catch and to cling 


to your honoured feet ; while I uſed to 
| lopk. and gaze upon you unperceived ; 
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while my heart ſwelled with affeQion, and 
my ge with reſtrained tears; and while 
[ kiſſed, in ſecret, the book that you 
read, and the that you trode on. 
Abenaide then ſat down, and Harry, 
lightly throwing himſelf on the ground 
beſide her, looked beſeechingly around, 
and cried, My lord, my deareſt lady, our 
ſtill precious Fanny Goodall, can you 
youch, can you warrant that I am ſafe in 
this matter 
princeſs, and drinking her in, No, he 
cried, you cannot engage it; I feel that I 
ſhall periſh in the very ecſtaſy of the ex- 
pectation of being united to her. 

4 _— 1 came in. He 
N been a away, upon man 
n a bleſſed tour of doing — through the 
* earth; but as fooh as he heard of the 
' WJ arrival of his beloved patron and young 
lord, he rod poſt to embrace them. 


Harry ſprung from love to friendſhip, 
and catching him in his arms, cried, 6. 


my Meckly, my deareſt Meekly, how ſea- 
lonably you come, to temper, by your 
advice, the inſufferable tranſports of my 
ſoul! Behold the regent of my heart, be- 
hold the queen of all my wiſhes ! 
Meekly then fixed his eyes upon the 
princeſs, and ſoon after exclaimed ; Graci- 


eus father | what do I ſee ? Can the Louiſa 


Then looking up to the 
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be reſuſcitated, and now raiſed from thy 
dead ? O then, it muſt be fo, ſhe muſt be 
her deſcendent. No one, fave my peer. 
leſs patroneſs, could produce the likene!, 
of my patroneſs. But how this bleſſed 
miracle was brought about is the queſtion, 

That is my queſtion too, my dear 
Meekly, faid Mr Clinton, if my moſt no. 
ble brother would be ſo good as to ſolve 
it, I will gratify you, gentlemen, fail 
the duke, in as few words as poſlible. 
Meanwhile, the princeſs withdrew. 

On my embaſly to the court of Mo. 
rocco, I had ſeveral private interviews with 
the emperor before my credentials were 
opened in public. I had the good for- 
tune to be liked by him, ſo that he ut. 
fered no day to paſs without ſeeing me. 


His name was Abenamin; he was ac- 


counted a great captain; he exceeded all 
in his dominions for grace of perſon and 


beauty of aſpect; and that which render. 


ed him ſtill more ſingular was, that he 
had 2 liberty to all the ladies of his 
_— io, and, for many years, had kept 
conſtant to the reigning ſultana, ſaid to 
be the moſt exquiſite heauty upon earth. 

As we grew more intimate in the exu- 
berance ot his affection for his emprels, 
he could not refrain from ſpeaking of her 
io me; and he promiſed that, before Ide 
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rted, I ſhould fee and converſe with 
rz a grace, he ſaid, never granted to 
any other man, 

At length, the day being appointed for 
my public entry, I rode through the city; 
attended by a ſumptuous train, and a- 
lighting before the palace, advanced tc 
the hall of audience. 

The emperor was ſeated, with his ſul- 
tana at his right hand, upon a throne of 
ivory. As foon as I had approached the 
preſence, and began to open my commiſ- 
lion, the empreſs gave a great ſhriek, and 
fell over in a ſwoon upon the bolom of 
her huſband, 

The royal Abenamin inſtantly turned 
pale as death, tore off her veil with trem- 
bling hands to give her air, and called me 
to his aſſiſtance, as it is accounted profa- 
nation for uy Moor to touch the perſon 
of the empreſs. But, O heaven! O my 
Iriends ! think what was my aſtoniſh. 
ment, when, in the pale face of the queen, 
| beheld the loved features of our darling 
Lloiſa, | 

The court broke up in confuſion, and 
her women came hurrying with drops 

and eſſences. As ſoon as the recovered, 
ſhe opened her eyes upon me; and reach- 
ing out her arms, and catching me to her, 
he cried, O my uncle, my deareſt uncle, 
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am I ſo bleſs'd then as to behold you be- 
fore 1 expire ! 
The monarch in the mean time look. 
ed _ me with a jealous eye, and twice 
t his hand to the haft of his dagger, 
ut checked his riſing indignation, till he 
ſhould have the myſtery of his queen's 
behaviour explained. e women then 
raiſed her up and bore her to her apart- 
ment; while the _—_— turning to me, 
with no very friendly aſpect, ordered me 
to follow him. | 
When 1 had attended a confiderable 
time in the antichamber, he came forth, 
with a ſerene and joyous countenance, and 
embracing me, cried, O my friend, my 
dearkinſman, how tranſportedam I to find 
and acknowledge you for ſuch! the parent 
of my angel becomes a part of myſelf! 
He then led me by the hand into the 
bedchamber of my Eloiſa, where we re- 
newed our careſſes without reſtraint, But 
the monarch, fearing that theſe emotions 
would be too much for her, told me that 
he had ſomething for my private ear till 
dinner; and took me into an adjoining 
cloſet. 
There, ſeating, and taking me affec- 
tionately by the hand, I will now tell you, 
my uncle, ſays he, how I came by this 
ineſtimable treaſure of your niece, 
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| had fitted out a royal ſhip of my own, 
not as a corſair, but rather for trade in 
the Mediterranean. On their return from 
the coaſt of Egypt, as they pulled, after a 
violent — — 7 of = Car- 
thage, my people perceived, at a diſtance, 
a — Aranded on a thoal of ſand about 
a league from the ſhore. Immediately 
they ſent out a boat, and took the di- 
ſueſſed company in, conſiſting of m 
charmer, two female companions, an 
three ſervants in livery, belide the boat- 
' men. 
The intendants of my ſhip behave 
| Mthemſelves with all poſſible reſpect toward 
Ine young lady and her attendants ; and 
1 Wcnicavoured to quiet her terrors, by aſſu- 
t Wiring her that {he was free, and that their 
prince was a perſon of too much honour 
e ud humanity to derive any advantage 
kom the diſaſters of the unicrtuaate. 
The momezt that they brought her 
before me, pale, trembling, and 1n tears ; 
while ſhe dropt on her knees, and litted 
to me her fine eyes in 2 petitioning man- 
ter, the gates of my ſoul opened to the 
lwcetly-affeQting image, and ever after 
cloſed. on their own accord, upon it. 
Ah, I cried, heavenly crearure, calm, 
calm your cauſeleſs fears! 1 ſwear by our 
prophet and the God of our prophet, that 
Vol. V. * 
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| would rather ſuffer the gaunch, than put 
the ſmalleſt conſtraint on your perſon or 
inclinations. You are free, madarn, you 


ſhall ever be free, ſave ſo far as | may bind 


you by my tender offices and affect tions. 
| raiſed her, and ſhe grew ſomething 


better aſſured ; when bending a knee in 


my turn, I kiſſed her robe and cried, look 
not upon me as your tyrant, look not on 
me as your lover but look upon me as 
our friend, the tcydereſt and trueſt of 
iends, who Mall ever be ready to facri- 
fice his on hapvineſs to your's. 


From that time I ſtudied every amuſe. 


men, every Civerſion, that might ſerve 
to diſſipate the timid ſhrinkings of her re- 
maining apprehen ions; while I conduct- 
ed myſelf toward her with a diſtant, 
though fond reſpect, not even preſuming 
to tonch her ivory-hand. 


la the mean time my ſoul ſickened, 


and grew cold to all other women. If you 
were cver in love, my dear D*Aubigny, 
you know that it is a chaſte as well as a 
tender paſſion, I languiſhed indeed for 


her, I longed and languiſhed to death; 


but then it was rather for her heart than 

her perſon that I languiſhed, 

One day, as ſhe heaved a heavy but 
half. ſuppreſſed ſigh, Ah, my angel, I cri- 

ed, I can have no joy but your's, and yet 
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vou have grieſs to which you keep your 
friend, your Abenamin, a ſtranger. True, 
my lord, fays ſhe, tears breaking from 
her; all your bounties have not been ably 
to ſilence the calls of kindred, or claims 
of nature within me. Ah, my parents, 
my dear parents ; I feel more for you 
than 1 feel even for myſelf, in being torn 
from you! 
The weight of her affliction fell, like 
a mountain, on my ſoul, and cruſhed me 
to her feet. You would leave me then, 
Eloiſa, you wiſh to leave me; but your 
generoſity delays to tell me fo, for fear 
of breaking my heart. Well. be it 
ſo go from me you know I cannot 
ſurvive you————>—_but my death is of no 
conſequence, my Eloiſa ſhall be happy. 
I will go this inſtant, I will diſpatch 
my ſwifteſt galley to Languedoc—-1 will 
write word to your parents that you are 
fafe, that you are beloved, and yet pure 
and untouched, ſince reſpected as a de:- 
ty. ] will invite them to come and 
take poſſeſſion of my treaſures, my domi- 
nions, my heart: but. — fhould they re- 
ject my ſuit, I again ſwear by Alla, to 
lend you to them, laden with wealth, 
though I myſelt ſhould drop dead at the 
inſtant of yonr — 
2 
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be noble foul of my Eloifa became in. 
ſtantly affected. She caught a hand he. 
tween both of ber's, and bathing it with 
tears, cried, O, now indeed you have 
bound me by chains infinitely ſtronger 
than all the ſhackles that faſten the ſlaves 
to the gallies of Africa. 

| Kept firm to my engagement, and, in . 
a few weeks, my winged meſſengers re. t 
turned, But, O the tidings, the very 
doleful tidings for my beloved ! they Ide 
brought word that they found no crea- 90 
ture, ſave two ancient domeſtics in the , 
great hotel, as two ravens in the midſt edr 
of a lonely foreſt. ; 

From theſe they learued, that my T. 
loiſa's mother and little brother were 11 
dead; that her grandmother was dead; MW” 
her aunt the marchioneſs alſo dead; and W"* 
that the marquis had retired they knew WF 
not whither. - | * 

She wept inceſſantly, and I wept with 
her.———At length ſhe ſoftly faid; You WW” 
have conquered, my lord, you have con- 
quered, I am ſubdued by your weight of 
affection! O that you could but conform 
to one article more, that we might be 
united as one heart, and one foul, and 
one ſentiment, for ever! 
It was now, for the firſt time, that ! 
dared to ſcize her hand; I cruſhed it to my 
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lips, and thruſt it to my foul. What 
would you enjoin, I cried ? 1 would do 
my thing, dare any thing to be united to 
my Lloifa! in life and in death, body to 
wy, and duſt to duit, never, never to be 
ſundered, till her ſpirit ſhould make the 
heaven of my ſpirit hereafter. . 

Ah, ſhe ſuddenly exclaimed, that, that 
is the very thing 1 ſo eagerly defire. Let 
the God of my heart be the God of your 
heart, let the God of my ſpirit be the 
God of your ſpirit; ſo ſhall we be united 
in him, and jointly partake of his bleſſ- 
edneſs through eternity ! 

Ah, I cried, can 1 forego the divine 
precepts of our prophet ? ' Your prophet, 
ays ſhe, preaches only to the eye and the 
ear, and that is all that he does or can 
pretend to: but CRISs T, my prophet, 
preaches in the heart, to the affections. 
from him is every good motion divine 
h Wor human: He is the unknown God of 
u our ſpirit, my maſter, my Abenamin; 
_ 1 feel his precious power while 
ou diſavow his name. | 
| was puzzled, I was filenced. I bent 
a knee in reverence, kiſſed her hand, and 
withdrew. | | 
I ſent for the chief of the Chriſtian miſ- 
ſonaries, throughout the city and coun- 
'y, I conſulted ye them in private, 

. 3 A 
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but received no ſatisfaction from then, 
They all appeared equally zcaloys for my 
reformation, but attempted it by differ. 
ent, and cven by oppoſite arguments. 

Some would have perſuaded nie to be 
Chriſtian, by ſhewing the abſurdity of 
every religion that was not Chrriſtian, 
—— med, that my eternal ſalvation 

pended cn my conformity to certain 
external rules — — While the 
greateſt number inveighed againſt the 
Chriſtians of every other denomination, 
and would have thruſt me wholly trom 
Chriſt, if 1 did not conſent to receive 
Lim within their ſtinted pale. 

I knew not what to do: I was put to a 
ſtand, and quite confounded by this mul- 
tplicity of conflicting opinions. At 
length a countryman of my own came 
to me from the deſart. He had been a 
preat ſinner, but was converted by the 


tenſe of his fins, and he was revered aid 


reſorted to by the friendleſs and afflicted, 
I opened my ſoul to him, with all its 
doubts and diGcuics, friend in 
Cur1sT, faid he, with a gentle and til! 
voice, they have been leading you all a 
ſtray, quite away from the hayen that 
{tretches forth its arms for the reception 
of long-toiled mariners, whom ſtorms 
Lave at length compelled to ſcek a final 
port. 


* 


* 


„ % + wa, ©. > 


Q => 


N 2 T7 - 


THE VOOL OF QUALITY. 250 
The God of your creation can alone 
be your redemption ; the God of your 
nature can alone be the ſalvation of the 
nature that he imparted. But who ſhall 
convince you of this? Not all the angel: 
in heaven, nor all the doctors upon earth, 
till the Chriſt of your heart ſhall be plea- 
ied to convince you that you are, as in- 
deed you are, (h:-wever mighty a mo- 
narch,) a poor, frail, erring, vile, and def- 
picable creature; ſubjected to innumer- 
ble lapſes and infirmities, ſickneſs, paſ- 
ſions, and croſſes, griefs, agonies, and 
death. When this is effeCtually done, the 
whole of the buſineſs is done. You will 
call for and catch at a Saviour, in tte ſen- 
ſibility of your want of him. When you 
come thus laden with your fins to him, 
he will in no wiſe caſt you out. But he 
will take you, as Noah took the wearied 
dove into the ark, he will take you with- 
in the veil of his own temple-of reit ; and 
all ſeas, forms, and ceremonies, will be 
as the outward” courts, with which you 
ſhall have no manner of commerce or 
concern. | | 

My heart Telt the weight and the ful. 
neſs of conviction. I took him to my 


arms, and requeſted inſtant baptiſm. My 


Eloiſa was called; we locked ourſelves in; 
and I was waſhed by water and faith in- 
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to Chriſt, while my kneeling angel wept 
a ſtream of delight beſide me. 
It is ſaid that poſſeſſion cloys. But 1 ex. 
perienced, my dear D' Aubigny, that love 
never cloys, Every day with my Eloiſa 
ſeemed to triumph, in heart-felt happi- 
neſs, over my firſt bridal day. But 0 
what was the joy, the exultation of my 
fond heart, when ſhe gave me to be the 
father of a little daughter of paradiſe ! 
One day, while we were toying and 
fooling with the ſmiling infant, and 
throwing her as ſhe crowed from the one 
to the other, Ah! my huſband, cries Eloi- 
fa, how poor | was a 
kindred, nothing but my Abenamin upon 


the whole earth! and now God has been 


pleaſed to make my afflition to laugh, 


and to give this babe for a further bond, 


a precious link of love between us. 
He was juſt in this part of his-narra- 
tion when the muſic ſounded to the ban- 
uet. We inſtantly roſe and joined our 
loiſa. | 
When the collation was removed, Ma- 
dam, faid I to the empreſs, have you ever 
heard of a relation of your's, chriſtened 
by the name of Fanny Goodall, and lately 
counteſs of Maitland ? I have, faid ſhe, 
often heard my fond father ſpeak of her 
with filling eyes. She is in this city, ma- 


tely, no parents, no 
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dam. She is no longer counteſs of Mait- 
und. She is now doubly your relation, 
your aunt as well as your couſin ; and 
es by the title of the marchioneſs IV Au- 
bigny. With the good leave of my lord 
here I will bring her to you directly, 

| went to the palace appointed for my 
reſidence ; I there gave my Fanny a few 
heads of the ſtory of our Eloifa, and took 
her haſtily to the preſence. 

The ladies looked at each other, in 
long and filent admiration. Then 
ing their arms, and ruſhing t 
they continued ſome minutes 
mutual embraces. 

Madam, faid the emperor, ſmiling, I 
think J ought to be allowed the ſame li- 
berties with my aunt that your huſband 
took with his niece. Whereon he wel- 
comed and careſſed her with an affeQtion- 
ate fervour. 

O, exclaimed the royal fair, how very 
por, and how very rich our God can 
ſaddenly make us! But then, lord cf m 
life, to think of parting, of parting wit 
tneſe dear friends again, perhaps never to 
ee them more---that's what finks and 
vrings my heart in the very midſt of 
exultation. | 

That, my love, faid the emperor, is the 
very important article on which I wiſh 


open- 
ther, 
in 
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to conſult with you and our friends here 
our dear kindred in Chriſt, But I my 
firſt ſhew them their young relation, m 
little enchantreſs, my precious pearl, m 
eye-(elighting Abenaide. 

He then ſtept forth, and, after a while 
led in a gracefully-moving creature, by 
veiled from the head to the waiſt. 'Thro 
up your veil, my love, ſays he; her 
are none but your friends, your ve 
dear relations, your lovely aunt, and you 
—_— marquis and marchioneſs DAA 

ny X 

175 did as ſhe was ordered; and in 
ſtantly broke upon my ſight, like a ne 
glory ariſen from mid-day. 

y Fanny ſeized upon her, as deſirou 
of devouring her. And J, in turn, too! 
her o me with tearful eyes, as almo!li 
perſuaded that I embraced the newly-1e 
vived perſon of my deareſt ſiſter Louiſa 
ſo perfect was the reſemblance in ever 
grace and feature. 

When ue had nearly. oppreſſed the ce 
leſlial looking maid with our infatiate ca 
refles, ſhe ſeized our hands, and killin 
them, cried, What a bleſſed day is it1ﬀ 
that enriches Abenaide with two parent 
more; another precious father, and ar 
_ lovely mother; happy, happy Abe 
NaliCe. 
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Her roya' father then gave a beck, 
md the intlontly vanthed ; while her ab- 
ce ſeemed to calt a ſhade throughout 
he room. 

The morarch then deeply muſing and 
avi fighting, Degar I am h, 

v deareſt. [ri-nds, iriend: belcwred above 
he world, and all that it contains, I am 
low to open o You MY in. 00 heart, and 
o reveal a purpoſe whereon | have been 
minating theic inany months, but could 
ot hit on an expedient for bringing it 
p paſs. How opportune has our Jesus 
mt you to us on this occaſion |! 
| have but two children living; my 
benaide, and a ſon, by a former woman 
my ſeraglio. His name is Abencerrage; 


eis a youth renowned in the field, but 
oF a proud and impetuous demeanour. 
jede had long conceived an illicit paſſion 


r his young and lovely ſiſter. At length 
e fire — forth, and he lately at- 
mpted her honour. | 

| would have inſtantly put him to 
ath, had I any other heir to ſucceed to 
iy dominions. I therefore contented 
yſelf with baniſhing him my court and 
y preſence ; though 1 am ſenſible that 
is has not availed for the extinguiſhing 
is horrid flame. 
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No, my friends, ſhould 1 die, of 
ſhould this violent boy break into rebel. 
lion, for he is the favourite of the licen- 
tious ſoldiery, I tremble to think what 
would become of my bright-eyed dove, 
within the m_ - _ a vulture. l 

This, toget th n er deſire of 
quitting 2 of infide „ and of 
joining with the bleſſed ſociety and com- 
munion of ſaints, has, after many ſtrug- 
gles, determined me to abdicate my 
throne; as ſoon as I can amaſs and tranl- 
mit a fund ſuſſicient for ſupporting my 
Eloiſa and myſelf, with becoming dignity, 
in her native country. 


Ah, ruy lord, 1 cried, claſping him paſ- 


ſionately in my arms, regard not your 


treaſures, delay not a moment for that! 


your Eloifa's relations, both by father 
and mother, are poſſeſſed of princely for- 
tunes, and they will be all freely at the 
diſpoſal of your majeſty. 

Ah, my iy Aubigay, faid he, I am not 
yet ſo duly mortified a Chriſtian as need- 
leſsly to elect a ſtate of 1 or 
willingly to deſcend at once the king 
to the beggar. I have however been pre- 
- paring: I have already converted a large 
part of my effeQs into bills and jewels, of 
high value, but light portage, to the 
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mount, as I think, of about ſixty millions 
of French money : this I will tranſmit by 
vou; and as ſoon as I ſhall have com- 
paſſed an equal ſum, I will ſtay no longer 
in Africa, 1 will fly to your boſoms, my 
precious friends. 


In the mean time, this violent and luſt- 
apprehen- 


ful boy gives no reſt to 
ſions. It is therefore veceſſary that I com- 
mit my Abenaide to your truſt. It is ne- 
ceſſary, I ſay, that I tear away my choi- 
ceſt limb, the deareſt part of my vitals ! 
Support me, CuRisr, in the trial! but it 
muſt be through. 
This, ever, muſt be done with all 
poſſible privacy. I am perſuaded that 
my young villain has his ſpies in and a- 
bout my palace. I ſhall therefore requeſt 
| my dear aunt to diſguiſe my little girl in 
- W boy's apparel, and to blacken every part 
e Jof her viſible complexion, that ſhe may 
paſs unnoticed, as your page, th the 
midſt of my attendants ; as alſo that it 
may prove, during the travels of m 
darling, a preſervative againſt the luſt 
the eye, and any further attempt- tending 
to violation. 
At length the time approached and 
preſſed for my departure; but how to part 
was the queſtion. All attendants were 
ordered to avoid the preſence far away. 
„ 2 
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Our meta Abenaide ſtood 
weeping beſide us, while her father and 
mother cruſhed us, ſucceſſively, to their 
boſoms. All was paſſion, a guſh of tears, 
but not a word was uttered on any part, 

O, my I Aubigny, cried the emperor 
at length, friend, brother of my heart, can 

ou conceive what I fecl at this inſtant ? 
1 regard not the world, nor the things of 
the world. Omit fuch neceflary accommo. 
dations as are common to us with brutes ; 
and all, belonging to the immortal and di- 
vine humanity of man, is magnetiſm, i 
fellowſhip, the feeling as of ſteel to ada. 
mant, and of adamant to ſteel. There i; 
the friendſhip, the endearment, the love 
fling love, and ſurpaſſing all other en- 
t. If we meet again, my D'Au- 

igny, I ſhall anticipate my heaven ! 
Again he embraced his little angel; 
and again he embraced his queen, and 
beſought her to be comforted. We then 
took leave, as for the laſt ; and again they 
called us back, and embraced and took 


leave again; till, ſeeing no end, I ſudden- 


ly broke away, hurrying with us our 
Abenaide, for fear ervation. I for- 
got, however, to tell you, that, the day 
before our re, the royal Abenamin 
had enj-ined me to ſet apart twenty mil 
lions of livres for the portion of his child, 
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in caſe ſhe ſhould be married to any great 
prince or potentot ; requeſting me, at 
the ſame time, not to put any conſtrain! 
on the inclinations of his lamb. 

| have little further to ſay, my brother. 


We arrived fafe at Paris, where we re- 


ceived fn letter; and, impatient to make 

ppy, 1 diſpatched my Fanny with 
2 train and your Abenaide before me; 
enjoining them, however, not to reveal 
our ſecret till my arrival. For as I had 
charged myſelf with the loſs of your Eloiſa, 
| deemed myſelf belt entitled to make you 
reparation in perlon. But 1 ought not 
to omit, that, before I left Paris, I re- 
ceived a further remittance of twenty mil- 
lions from your ſon-in-law ; fo that we 


may ſpeedily look to have the royal pair 


in England. 

Soon after, a poſt chaiſe whirled into 
the court, and Harry, flying out, caught 
Clement and Arabella into his ſtrict em- 
brace. He then hurried them in, where 
Mr Clinton received and careſſed, and 
introduced them to the duke and ducheſs, 
as perſons of great merit, and his highly- 
valued friends. He then preſented to 
them his Abenaide, who ſaluted Clement, 
and embraced Arabella, with an aff<c- 
Lonate . 

2 
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0 Sir, cried our hero, kiſſing his un- 
cle's hand, am I to be the Faſt perſon in the 
world, whom you will honour with a (4. 
Jute from your bewitching daughter ? | 
aſk your pardon, my lord, Ad Mr Clinton, 
folemnly—Allow 1 — "wan at length to 
repair my omiſſion, by preſenting to your 
earlſhip her little highneſs Abenaide. 

The duke and Yucheſs and Meekly 
laughed! but Harry was not a whit the 
flower in laying hold of his advantage. 

He kiſſed her forehead, her eyes, her 
cheeks ; and, laſtly, dwelt 
as though he would have infuſed his ſon] 
between them. Harry, Harry, cried Mr 
—＋ 1 will never introduce you to 

irl again, unleſs you promiſe not to 
kils fo hard, and bring ſo much blood in- 
to her face. 

Juſt then a footman entered: My lord, 
fays he to Harry, here are three carriages 


and ſeveral horſemen waiting without, 


the gate; they inquire for one maſter 
Fenton, who, they fay, lives with the 
earl of Moreland ; but I affured them 
there was no ſuch perſon in the houſe. 
Q Sir, faid Harry, theſe are our old 
friends the Fieldings, and out he flew. 
As he approached the carriages, the 
company gave a ſhout of joy. Why, Sir, 
faid Mr Fielding, a ſervant denied you 
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to us, and faid that ne one of the name 
of Fenton lived here, O, fays Harry, 
don't heed the blockhead, he is but # 


new comer, 
opened the doors of the cat- 


He then 
riages, and handed and kifſed them, in 
turns, as they came out; Mr and Mrs 
Fielding, the reverend Vr Catharines and 
his fainted Phabe, and Ned and his 
blooming bride. 

Mr Clinton received them at the door, 
with the joy of his heart apparent in his 
countenance. He then introduced 
to his moſt noble brother and fiſter, to his 
friend Meekly; and laſtly, he ted his 
Abenaide to them, on w tey all gazed 
in mute and reverential aſtoniſhment. 
then obſerviag that his uncle had 
not equally preſented his daughter to Ned, 
Sir, ſaid he, I apprehend that this-is not 
quite fair; L have already kiſſed the fair 


and it is but honeſt that he ſhouid be fa- 
voured with a falute from mine in turn. 


preſented him to his beloved. While Ned 
bent the knee, and touching her hand 
tremblingly, looked awfully to her face, 
and faid : Yes, bride of Eden, lovely ex- 
tract of every beauty! you alone can re- 
ward, you alone = deſerve him; yon 

3 


eee 


bride of my friend, with all my heart; 


then took Ned:by the hand · and 
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alone are fitted to be the mate of my in- 
comparable lord and maſter, my patron 
and preſerver 80 ſaying, he lightly touch- 
ed his lips to the poliſhed hand. But the 
praiſes of her Harry had with a 
ling, to the heart of Abe- 


pleaſant trick 
aaide, and, gently raiſing Ned, ſhe affec- 
tionately ſaluted him with a gliſtening eye. 

Pray Sir, faid Mr Fielding, whiſpering- 
ly, to Mr Clinton, is the earl of Moreland 
in company !—— That is he, Sir, point- 
ing to Harry,-—Q then, cried Fielding, 
he is titled below his merits; it was for 
an emperor that nature intended him. 

Dinner was then ſerved. During 
the repalt the duke faid, Let us nor, my 
brother, keep our Harry in pain: why 
ſhould we delay the happineſs of children 
ſo very dear to us? With regard to your 
ehild's marriage to ſome mighty prince, 
as your ſon-in-law hinted, 1 think her 
more ennobled and more illuſtrious by 
her marriage with our hero here, who pur- 
chaſed her at his peril, than if ſhe were 
mated to the greateſt potentate on earth. 

You muſt excuſe me, my noble bro- 
ther, ſaid Mr Clinton; I will have no 
clandeſtine doings in this buſineſs. My 
girl ſhall be married in the face and 
witneſſing of thouſands ; leſt hereafter 
this young rogue ſhould have the efiron- 
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is this Thurſday, | thinks? let Monday 
ſe'nnight be the day. 

_ roſe and preſſed and kifſed the 
hand of the duke with rapture, and then 
kiſſed the hand of his patron in filent 
ſubmiſſion. 

They kept the Fieldings with them for 
three days. But Harry would not part 
with his Clement, nor Abenaide with A- 
rabella, till the marriage ſhould be over. 

Harry, in the dee of theſe two 
friends, attempted to take ſome little ac- 

_ cuſtomed liberties, under her name of A- 
benamin. But the proprietor of his 
heart ſweetly repulſed him, and cried, 
No, no, honeſt friend, | will box with. 
you whenever and as often as you pleaſe ; 
but no more wreſtling, my Harry 
la the mean time, all preparations 
were puſhed into forwardneſs by Mr Clin- 


and forks, &c. Thouſands of tables and 
forms were framed, thouſands of tents 
were erected. rr = _ 
in every village, within 
ting? miles were invited to the wed» 
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When theday approached, one hundred 
oxen were ſlain, five hundred ſheep, three 
hundred (wine, with fifty fat deer, &c. &c, 
The ſpits fried, and the cauldrons ſmo- 
ked over the fires of many a field, 
At length the auſpicious morning toſe; 
and Harry and his bride were already 
up and dreſſed in their reſpective apart- 
ments. 

The princeſs was habited, after the Per- 
fian faſhion, in a veſt of ſilver brocading, 
ſcalloped over a petticoat of the ſame fa. 
bric, that flowed in a train behind. A ſcarf 
of cerulean tint flew between her right 
ſhoulder and her left hip, being buttoned 
at each end by a roſe of rubies ;. her 
ſhining treſſes of jetty black, bound toge- 
ther at her neck beneath a huge amethyſt; 
fell downin luxuriant ringlets, and ſhaded 
and revealed by turns the fine bend of 
her tapering waiſt; a coronet of dia. 
monds, through which there. waved a 
white branch of the feathers of the oſtrich, 


was-inſerted on the left decline of her love- 


ly head; and a ſtomacher of ineſtimable 
brilliants roſe beneath her dazzling bo- 
ſom, and, by a fluctuating blaze of unre- 
mitted glory, checked and turned the 
eye away from too preſumptuous a gaze. 

Our hero, coming forth, beheld hen, 
as a pillar of fire, juſt iſſuing from her 
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antichamber. He ſte back, as ſhe 
advanced, and fixed his eyes upon her in 
mute aſtoniſhment ; then ſpringing for- 
ward, he fell proſtrate and kiſſed the hem 
of her robing. Again riſing on one knee, 
he lifted his hands toward heaven, and 
his eyes to her glowing countenance : 
Oppreſſive power of beauty! he cried, O, 
may every day riſe, like this, on my ſoul- 
enrapturing Abenaide, encircling her with 
friendſhip, love, and joys and the knee of 
admiring thouſands ! 

Arabella attended her royal friend, and 
Clement his noble pupil, juſt as Long · 
field entered to give an account of his ex- 
pedition. But he had ſcarce begun his 
detail, when, catching the images of his 
long-parted friends, he cried, Bleſs me, 
my lord, Mrs Clement, I think ! Yes, my 
Longfield, faid Harry, and here too is 
your old and faſt friend Hammel Cle- 
ment. Clement would not have known 
Longfield in his preſent genteel plight ; 
but, hearing his name, and recollecting 
him at a glance, he flew and ſeized up- 
on him with a ſtrenuous embrace. Ara. 
bella then advanced p 9 her Seng 

reſerver, but Lon reſpeQtull 
ed and ſhrunk — 2 4 

You ſhall not eſc 

Mr Longfield, ſays 


ape me ſo, my dear 
the L cannot forget 
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what | owe you, even my life and repu- 
_ 4 and | blefo the Father of 2 
* n our power to pay part of 
— lends ſaying, 2 him 
with freedom and cordiality, Yes, my 
dear I Id, cried Hammel, your's is 
the half of our fortunes, and more than 
the half of our hearts. Your heart, Sir, 
ſaid Longfield, will ever be moſt valuable; 
— as to any thing additional, the doun⸗ 
L. = young maſter has rendered all 
rther fortune quite ſuperfluous to me. 
 Longfield then beckoned his lord forth, 
that he might relate to his eye, rather than 
to his car, the ſucceſs of his commiſſion. 
ney 124 where he 
two ranges of beautiful chil- 
= one of a hundred choſen girls, a- 
nother of a hundred choſen boys, all dreſl 
ed ina clean and elegant uniform. Harry 
| walked between the ranks, his heart ex- 
ulting in the ſenſe of its own divine hu- 
manity. 'Then, embracing his agent, Yes, 


my Longfield, he cried, theſe ſhall be in- 


deed my children; and 1 will prove a 
true and affectionate father to them. But 
let us haſten to beſtow upon them a ten- 
der mother too, I truſt. 

He flew back, as a glimpſe of lighten- 
ing, and ſeizing and — the 
hand a his bride, Will you — me, 
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for them. O, 
run which is in heaven, he is the dear- 
eſt and ſweeteſt father that ever was up- 
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my beloved, fays he, ſome matters that 
ha before our union? | have col- 
lected all the children I ever had before 
marriage. I ſcorn any thing that is clan- 
_ They wait for your inſpection; 


_ —— you will not prove a hard 
er to them. 


You are a rogue; 
4 ſhe, archly ſmiling, and giving him 
a pat on the check; but come along ; and 
ſo ſaying, my — *. 

The princeſs walked, with a ſilent and 
muſing attention, up and down the ran- 
ges. Her heart grew ſtrongly affected, 
and, taking out her handkerchief, he 
2 awa my = dropping tear. And has 

ays ſhe to Longfield, has he in- 


aced — * upon him to Go father to all. 


this pretty hoſt of little ones? He has, 
ſo, pleaſe your highneſs, ſays Longfield, 
and has accordin l clothed and provided 
cried, under the Fa- 


on earth! So exclaiming, ſhe ſprung at 
Harry, and, notwithſt ing her late coy- 
Hay ſcarce vouchſafing a hand to his 
, ſhe now graſped about his neck, 


2 him with the repetition 
of her kiſſes and careſſes; and then 
thruſting her face into his boſom, ſhe 
vented her paſſion in tears. E 
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On their return, they perceived NI. 

ing in 3 + oy 

great fly. 

ing up the marble ſteps, they both ben! 

4 Ie 5 nt bleſſ. 

ings and ſucceſſive careſſes 
exulting parents. 


1 t ied goodman Dobſon 
and his dame diſſidently but puff. 
ingly up the avenue. Inſtantly he caught 


his angel by the band, and haſtened to 
meet them. He took them ſucceſſively 
in hi his arms, and kiſſed them with warm 
affection. while, with yearning hearts and 
bowels, they wiſhed him joy joy- 
They then kneeled down on each fide of 
the princeſs, kiſhng her hands and gar- 
ments, and bleſfing her for beſtow ing 
foch 2 a heaven of beauty upon their Har. 
. But as ſoon as Harry told her that 
ay were his foſterers, his very dear 
dy and mammy ; ſhe raiſed and kiſſ- 
ed them, in turns, with their arms about 
their necks; and beſought them to be 
| her daddy and mamm =: for, ay 
fays the, * daddy i and mammy are far 
away. Harry then gave them into the 
hands of his huntſman, with orders to 
take them to the larder. 
The multitude, before this, began to 
thicken apace. And the youth had got 


their three 
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together in the great lawn, caſting the 
colt and the fledge, and leaping over a 
cord that was raiſed between two poſts. 
My lovely Harry, cried the duke, I 
have heard things almoſt incredible of 
your proweſs and action, but never faw 
ny ſample ſave the mounting of your 
Bucephaly Will you be fo good to 
give me ſome \ ntl of your excellence 
among 2 young competitors, whom 


| fu to be the moſt eminent that the 
ſhire can exhibit? Do, my Harry, faid 
Mr Clinton, — and kiſſing him, in- 
lulge my deareſt brother on this our day 
of jubilee. . 

Harry bowed, and ordered his page to 


bring him his quarterftaff, and diſpatch- 


ed another for a cord and two long poles. 


4 then walked down the avenue, attend- 
_ the males and females of the whole 


A * approached the lawn, a youth 


of uncommon vigour had cleared the for- 
mer cord, though raiſed to ſomething up- 


ward of five feet in height; but all who 
attempted to follow, either recoiled or 
pitched over. 

Harry then cauſed his two poles to be 
frected to an elevation of ten feet, with 
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multicude came down, in thouſands, to 
Vol. V. A a. 


cord reaching from top to top. The 
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ſee what they were about. When Harry, 
having cleared the conteſted cord with ; 
flanding hop, went backward from bis 
lofty poles about the diſtance of thirty 
paces, then ruſhing forward, he advanced 
one end of his ſtaff to the and 
ſpringing and raiſing, and rifing upon the 
te end, he pitched himſelf over the 
vated ſtring, while the multitude be. 
held | bis, 00 tewetiin phœnix, ſuſpend. 
ed and glittering in the air, and then 2. 
lighting, as winged, on the other fide. 
The elements were rent by an univerſal 
ſhout, which followed and undulated af- 


ter our till they ſheltered them- 
{elves within the houſe. 

The Fieldings then arrived, with the 
reverend Mr Catharines, who was ap- 


ed to join the angelic 

; a breakfaſt, — — — were ot. 

dered out. Firſt, Mr Clinton and his 
Meekly moved away, in Mr Clinton's 
coach and fix, to the church. The fami- 
iy of the Fielding: then followed in 4 
coach and fix, and two chariots. Next 
went Clement and his Arabella, in their 
poſt chaiſe and four. The duke ant 
ducheſs then fucceeded, in a ſumptuous 
coach proudlydrawnby fix German Tue 
attended by a long retinue of French li 
rics, and the dutchels's women in a £02 
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and four. Laſt advanced the princeſs's 


four faithful Moors, mounted on fiery 
courſers, and all glittering in Barbaric 
gems and adornments. And laſt of all 
— 4 hero and his Abenaide, — 
ned in chariot, as two pearls 
the Orient T7 caſe of burniſhed gold ; 
her fix ſpotted Arabians, their 
impatience, beat meaſures with their feet, 
ſcarce ſeeming to advance the pace of a 
tortoiſe. Never will any fight ſo glorious 
be exhibited, till the heavenly Jeruſalem 
ſhall deſcend upon earth. 

Harry's page cloſed the rear, mounted 
on his s charger, who ＋ 1 foam- 
ing behind the chariot ; and the long ca- 
valcade nearly reached from the great 
hotel to the entrance of the town. 

The croud, however, extended wide 
and far beyond” the cavalcade. They 
bowed reſpectfully, and paid obeiſance to 
Mr Clinton, the duke, Wc. as they 
ed ; but as ſoon as they got a glimpſe 
the chariot of their y lord, their 
acclamations became unremitted and al- 


molt inſufferable to the ear, like the 


ſhouts of a Perſian army at the riſing of 
the ſun. 


Slowly as our Harry moved, the mul- 
:itude ſtrove to retard him, by throwing 
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themſelves in his way, that they migh: 
ſatiate their eyes and ſouls with the ful. 
neſs of beauty, Bended knees and lift. 
ed hands, ers, bleſſings, and excla- 
mations, were d and feen on all ſides; 
and, all the way as they went, thouſand: 
upon tens of thouſands ſhouted forth th: 
hymencal of the celeſtial pair ! 
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